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.T he- 
Roman 

TRAGEDY. 

As it is a£lcd at the 

Theatre RoyAi; 

IN 

Lincoln^s-Inn-Fields. 



r^^ — r^ ^ 

Wricteh by Mr. Hurst. 



T)urii ut Ilex tonfa bipennibuSy 
Nigra feraci Frondi/ in Algido, 
Ter "Damna, per Cades ab Ipfo 

"Ducit OpeSy Animumque Ferro. Ho it* 

Gratior etpukhro veni^nsiriCorpdre Virtus. 

ViRG. 

LpNT>0 K: 

Printed for George S^rAhan, atthc (t(^A 
den Ball over-againft the Rojfal Ei^change ia 
Cornhil. 1725, 
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to THE 

Right Honourable 

THE 

Lady WALPOLE, 



Madam, 

ERMITmetofliel- 
ter under the Prote- 
(Sioii of fo Great a 
Name the following 
Tr a g e d y, which, tho' unwor- 
thy of that Honour, may, in 
it felf, as to the SubjeiJI: of the • 

Poem, 
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it HkbitAiW^? 

-^oijii, hi humAf 46eSf a aft 
Giteifig riot m^iy^fkfkiM 
at Your Ladyjhip's Feet. 

It is with the deepeft A\Ve 
and V^rieratidA, tfiat I venjiire 
to approach Your Ladyjhip after 
fuch a Manner, on this Occafion, 
nor have I any other GlimDfeV 
or Hope of pardon, formyrre- 
futnption, than what may arife 
from an humble Reliance upon 
Your Ladyjhip's Indulgent Le- 
nity and Goodnefs. 

For niy Excufc and Viriflica- 
tipn to the Wtwrld, in^fb doing, I 
may modeftty plcatfjiand with 
Tiiftice demand, wheise I OGfuld 
Xeeka moxt'NohleT?atr&k^Js. i &i 
how better addrefe thcr ChariEftr . 
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E)ppicATiQN, iii 

of a Romiff^ Maid, cel-ebrajtejd in 
fltAory for her Beauty, Tiety, 
Comaficy, Jier unbiemiih'd ftridb 
aftd exalted Virtue, than to that 
yery PerfQii of High-Rank aiid 
§i^ility of her own t^eAf in whom 
V aljl thofe Excellencies particu- 
larly fliine and are difl:ingui|hed. 

With jvhat Pleafure, thefefpre, 
♦iiufl her I^atiyeCQuntry behold a 
luady adorny with fuch arniafale 
and great Accomplifhments, fo 
nearly ^nd fp happily allied to a 

^fZ^j^i^etpinently confpicuous^and 
deferyefljy applauded by Man- 
kind in thp Common- wealth of 
Lettefs, being all knoiyn Encou- 
ragers of Learning and Ingenu- 
ity, arvd rekdy Promoters of lau- 
(}^blc arid induftrious DeiJgns 
and Endeavours, A 

■ " "^ ■' ' . '. Digitized by Google 



iv Dedication, 

A Family that ftands Record- 
ed, and fhall fliine with thepureft 
Luftre and Glory in the Britijh 
Annals to all Pofterity, where the 
Name of JVA L POLE fliall 
be ever read and talk'd of, with 
the fame Admiration, Delight^ 
and Praife, as thofe of Cato, Tul- 
ly, ^nd Lycurgiis m the moft 
remarkably bright and noble In- 
ftances in the Greek or Romai 
Story. 

Gladly would I expatiate on 
^SubjeB fo copious, sLnda,Theme ^ 
fo plealing ; but am too fenfible, 
both of my own Inability to pur- 
fue it, as it deferves, and that I 
have trefpafs'd too long upon 
Your Patience already ; If what 
with the moft profound Refpedfc 
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Dedication* t 

ftndSubmiffion I now huthbly 
beg Your Ladj/Jhip's Acceptance 
of, rhay be bbndured wkh Your 
ferufal, or in any-wife contri- 
bute to Your Entertainment, as 
the Amufement of an Unbend- 
ing Houi', it will amply fatisfy 
the Ambition, atnd render com* 
pleat the Willies of, 

Madamj 
TW Ladyjjip-i 

Mvfi: devoted) 

MoB Ohecttent^ dnd 
Mof Humble Servant i 

Robert Hurst* 
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PROLOGUE 

. S^pqjk^n by Mr. Hqi^smi. , 

HE Tragic-Mufe^ rich in Jmniortd Fame^ 
Whenjhe deftgns fomegrandy or lofty "theme ^ 
Dpesfrom the Shades her fiutni^rip^Heroes\ 
claim. 

They hear t — — The Tombs unlocl I mr^And toy our Eyes^ 

In awful State^ the Forms majeftic rife ! 

And then^ perhaps^ fome Patriot wife and goodj 

That faSlious Sage and Envy long withfiood^ ^ 

'O^erhorn at laft^ in a lamented Hawr^ 

A n^im f^lls to fftpf pfoud Tyranfi tow\. 

Or a vile Statefman^ impious^ bafe and hold^ 
Betrays his Country^ Prince^ and Truft^for Gold. 
Thus hardndy plots f overturn a free-horn State^ 
^Tilt jnfily diforf^d he meets a, dreadful Fate^ 
The Sons of Liberty applaud the Deed^ 
And evefjoy to fee a traitor bleed ! 

In milder Strokes^ our Author aims to painty 
To Nighty a Chvi{tian' Heroine and a Saint^ 
A Maidj that fiands unjhoc^d in Storms of IVoej 
And bravely dares the worft that Fate can do. 
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PROLOGUE, 

in the gay Bloom of hife and Warmth of Touth, 
She fiys, an, pmferpr far the Sake of Truth^ 
Xetgremly loves! As greatly can look down^ 
Andfcorn thefirong Ttmptations of a Crown ! 
Jnher^ Religion boafis mpreOtarms to move y 
ThanThroneSy Than Emfires^and the Joys ofLaveif 

X^ Fair ! With foft Comp^on view the Borne t 
^chfuffering Goodnefs may Attention claim^ 
And tho^ our Author in this flain Ejfay^ 
Bfif^ noK a ^afier-piece^ orfinijh^d Playj 
Tet in thofe Lines ^ tho^ faint^ he has exfrefi'd 
The noblefi fires e^er warmed a Female Breajk^ 
With FavouK then^ on his fir ft Offering fmiUy 
indulge his Number s^ and approve his Toil^ 
^Tisfor your Sex he chiefly aims to pleafe^ 
AtdpOfits to gain that Honour by Degree s^ 
Nsm r§&s affur^d you will your Frowns forbear^ 
Vipy^sihe darling Pajfton of the Fair, 
Mr can fitch beauteous Judges be fever e* 



I 
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Dramatis Peffom. 



MSN. 

I 

'T^ioclejianj tmpctotoiAome 
Galerim Cafau his Affiliate 1 

in the Empire > 

Carus^ his Friend 
MaximuSy an C3tf&cw in the 

Court 
Taulims, a Roma^ GcBietiLL 
A Chrijiiair Hermit 



}; 



Air. Ogden, 
Ut. Pl^alkir. 
Ui. Huktt. 

Mr. Boheim*. 
Mt. Lei. 



WomiSn. 



Serena^ Wife to 2)wr AyW Mrs. 'Phineil*^ 

Tauiim.Dza^t&ita'pMtlmis^ Mt9. Maffeti. 

Camllay^)SK.tto^mle^ Mrs. Tofhr, 

Litcilia, Confidant to IPMtlfM Mts. Bta€hst4 

frieftsy Guards^ Attendants, &c. 



S C E N E* 

» - 

The Palace and Gardens of T>wcUftm near 
RomCt withthe'Iempicof Fefia Adjoiningf 
and Part of the C^oontj;;^ adjacent. 



THE 
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THE 



ROMAN MAID. 



ACT I. SCENE r. 

SQEN'E tlxTalace. 



Cams, Maxlmus^ 



Car. 



HANKS to the Gods! Thfi 

chearful, rofic Morn 
Thro' the blue Fields of Air; 

fpreads all her Charms, 
And fmiling leads the Day f 
The joyful Day, 
That back to Rffme reftof es her lov'd Gakrius', 
And crowhs the Glories of great T^'tQclejian ^ 
— -This laft Exploit, this dreadful Overthrow 
OiNarJis^, fhali conclude the bloody Strife 
Of War, and give the harrafs'd World xepofe. . 

B Max. 
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i The Roman Maid. 

And febui^'d the tridc of theft rude, Iffercfc B»r-» 

. • . . . :' (biMahs, 

Well has, he dr;a^n the S^56i:^; and vi^clljreveng'd 

The Caufe 6ifi?^«^^,jhe<iods, anci all Minkitid. 

Car. T&, thcr^^6irc, oh this Dijr, that ©/>- 

Declares him his AlToGlate in the Empire, 
And, from liis own Imperial Brow, divides 
His Lawrcls with GaieriuSy exulting Rome, 
And Nations numbetiefs applaud his Choice, 
Thus, Thus, they cry, loog live great ©/tfr/^4» / ,- 
Long live the gallant Partner of his Throne 1 
Long live Galerius h 

MaDt. And to corapleat 
His Joys, and fill his Soul with pcrfeft Blifs, 
Our Emperor, ' who propitious as a God, 
Show'rs down his Royal Favours on his Friend^ 
Gives to his Arms, this very Night, Camilid, ^ 
His beauteous Sifter, dccm'd a Prize by Rome 
Of as rich Value as his Thgone and Empire. 

Car. But know! Within thefe Walls refidcs a 

(Maid 
Of Forrh celdftial ! Exquiflte of Fc4taft ! 
Radiant and £air as pore >£fhcrial Light ! 
Gentle as blooming InAodcnce! And foft! 
Soft as a vernal Morn^ when cooling Broezes 
Fan ev'ry fmiling Flower and odorous Plant 
Sparkling with Dew, juft Op'ning all their Sweets^ 
Moft grateful Incenfe to the God of Day ! • 
She charms Galerius now, his lovC'-fiek Soul 
Pants after her, and langiii(l}a ibr Boiucsr! v^ 
3ut from the Fair, cold as tkechaftcft Fefixip 
^c'er met the Jica^ ]R.ctiuia». 
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The Roman Mah>. ^ f 

Max. Full oft Yv^ noted 
The Temper of Gaierius^ in the Field, 
He's brave, fierce, dreadful as the God of War, 
In Courts he's gentle, affdble and Mild, 
And for the fofter Paffions bears a Soul 
Too apt to take Impreflion — • — CariiSy dcdare 
What happy Maid— Say, who's this lovely 

(Charmpr ? 
I havfi been long a Stranger to the Court, 
And lately in the Yok I now en>oy. 
By fair CamlUs Intereft fix'd and vcfted. 

Car. Thou art in Friendfhip and in Blood ally'd 
Moft neaiiy to me. Might I fafcly then 
Lodge in thy Breaft a fccretJ 

Max^ Frankly do it, ; 

Perdition Waft me, fliou'd I e'er divulge it. 

Car. Thou kmcw'ft Taulinas^divc, the great 

' {Tatriciatij 
"Difgrac'd.at Court, and baniflh'd from the City, 
The Caufe unknown 

Max. He was my General. , 

C^. Thou muft remember, too, he had k 

(Daughter 
extender Years, the fair y<?«/F»^ cail'd; 
A^blooming Beafity of uncommon Wit 
And Excellence, chief Darling of his Soul, 
And Solace of his Woes!, Long to and fro 
They wandcr'd, 'till at length ^aulinus chofe 
A plcafant Villa on the winding Banks 
,Ot cool Meander^ for his Refidcnce, 
A while, there undifturb'd in Halcyon calm, 
in fweet Tranquillity and Eafe he liv'd ! 
Btttfoon the Trumpet founds! Th' djpproaching 

(Thunder 
B a Of 
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4-* Xi&^ RaMAN Maid.» 

Of. War at once broke ifp;thc flattering Stcnc,^ 
And from his lov*d Retreat rduftantforc'd him^ — 

H^fc. Curr6<)nhisNameI Confufion e*cr at- 
tend him! lAJide. 
. Cnr. Regard'ft thou, Maximus! 

Max. I do proceed ! 

Car. GaleriuSj with the Legions then in Thrace j 
palVd oyer into j4Jiay and defeated 
Th' invafive Foe in a.fharp, bloody Conflid, 
Narfes o'erthrown, and all the Eaft now freed, 
The Conqueror cmrcd ;£lphifus in Triumph, 
To view the Temple of the Virgin Goddcifs, 
And blcfstlV Immortal Powcrsj tkat crown'd his 

(Arms 
With ConqueftandRenov^n, among the Nations, 
That fwarnVd o'cr-joy*d to pay their grateful Ho- 
- . * ' ■ . (mage, 
^aulinusQ^iwc and his fair Daughter with him, 
Or to ialutc, or fupplicite the Emperor i "^ 

At the firft View, the Luftrc of her Eyes 
Shot all their burning Fires into his Soul, 
Seal'd her great f athcr s Pardon, and procur'd 
An ample Condefcention to their Suit, 

-• -What need I more i — Both are recalled to 

From Exile to Preferment^ M&9^aulsna, {Rami 
With our fair Emprefi placed, enjoys the Smiles^ 
Th' Efteem and Favour of her Royil Miftrcfs* 
Without 9l Kival or Refcrvc— r^ — But hearh ! 

Thcfc Trumpets fptak the Emperor'^ near Ap- 
^ax. Gaktius is arriv'^ I Cproach-^ 
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Ti&f Roman Maid. 5 

SCENE II. « ^magnificent GdlerjL 

' Dioclclian, Galerius, Maximus, Carus, Guards 
and Attendants^ 

iLong Flourijb, Trumpets and Kettle-'Drums.'i 

2>/tf. ThouPart'ncr in our Thrpn* ! Thoii Bro- 

(thcrof my Soul! 
Thrice welcome to my Arms, thou bcft of Friends! 

N Say, what Return of Gratitude ! Of Triumphs, 
Can Romcy can 'Dioclejian make to thee, 
Tor Battles bravely fought, for Provinces, , 

Whole Provinces rcdecm'd, and Nations fav'd 
From fwift Deftrudion and impending Ruin > 
That with one Voice, one Heart, to Heav'n exalt 
^The Praifes of their Godlike, great Deliverer ! 
Accept my Thanks unfeign'd ! But more, accept 
An equal Share of all our Power and Glory 
Due to thy Merit! Aflbciate in our Empire, 
The World thou haftprotefted, thou (halt govern, 
Qal. Gtcat 'Dhc/ejtan ! O my Royal Maftcr! 

, If Thavc ought atchiev'd. Or- gladly dar'd. 
If with deferv'd Succefs-your profp'rous Arms . 
Ate crown'd, next to th' Immortal Gods, all Praifc 

(is due 
Tothofe brave Leaders and th' intrepid Troops, 
That under your aufpitious Influence, 
J led to Battle, Vidory and Honour, 

W^at need I other Proof i The Toils they bote. 

The Dangers they furmoun ted, and the Scars, 
The honeft Scars, their Breafts and Faces wear, 
H9J fatisfy the World they fou^htlilK Jimans. 
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6 Ti&^Ro-MAN MaIJ>. 

—For mc^ whilft I have Being, whilft a Pulfc 
Shall birat, thU Heart Ihall heave, or Blood ihall 
Deep grafted in my Soul, I fhall retain (flow, 
A grateful Senfc of all your Royal Bounties, 
Btit-tUis laft wond'rous Aft, this godlike Grant 
Of Empire, a£ a Throne andDiadca^ (prcfs? 
What Pen can paint? What Language can ex- . 

5D(/: Enough ! We ask no more ! The dreadful 

(Tumuit 
Of War is o*er, the gleaming Blaze of Arms 
Flaflies no longer on th' affrighted Earth— ^, 
But all's ferene around, all hufli'd to Peace s 
Mow turn thy Eyes, andlp! Another Scene 
Of homebred Mifchief opens to thy VieWy 
Where thou may'A fee infatuated Zeal^ » 
t>clufion and Enthufiafm ftrivc 
T outrival old Religion, and ev'n threaten 
The downfal of our Temples, quite to lilci^e 
Our Oracles, and overthrow our Altars, ., , " 
Our Popip, out antient Rites and Sacrifice, 
The Worfhipof the Gods of our Forefathers^ 
OurmightyAnceftors, which inapious they 
'Pronounce abiur'd Idolatry and Pricftcraft. 
A tribe of outcaft Jews and Greeks, call'd Chri* 

(Aiaiis^ 
Now more and moi^c infeft and fwarm in lUmel 
And from AfFcdion to their kindred Gods, 
Strangely fcducc, and draw the Roman Pcoplp. 

Car. I like no Innovations io Religion, 
Which numerous, wild Diforders oft attend. 
Produce Commotions, Feudsand dangerpusMif- 

(chiefs, 
Atid that, perhaps, may this new ScQ: now aim at. 

Yet, 
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The Roman Maid. J 

Yet, have I heard they juftly were accounted 
Obedient and fubmiffive to our Laws, 
Not reftlefs, turbulent or prone to Fadion, 
No bufy Medlcrs in Affairs of' State, 
To fow Diflention or embroil a Government, • 
And fuch I needs niuft deem the beft of Subjeds, 
^if. Now> by the Gods, 'tU rankHypocrifyl 
Curft Artifice to cloak their realDcfignSx • 
'Till ripe ^nd grown compleat for Execution. 

Have not Ifolemn fworn, aqd fo moft.thpw^ 

To root out, and deftroy this wicked Seft, 
This Broodof Chriftians,or renounce theThiwc, 
The Senate, Rome and all her Gods require itr — » 
This ftiff-neck'd, ftubbornCrew, howe'cr befouc 
Harmlcfs and fimplc, dcfpicablc thought. 
Gain Ground too faft upon us, andev'n now 
Sap the Foundation of our Laws and £«ipire^ 
They boaft their written Oracles aflurethem, 
^That Rame itfclf flxJ^lI one Dpy own rhcir Power) 
Embrace their Faith, andbctficir Seat of Grandeur^ 
—Was it for this our great Fore-fathers toil'd? 
ThztCarthage was o'crturn*d,^ndO?ri»/^ flam'd > 
That Mummius fought, ztid/ifricMUf conqoer'd} 
Was it for this, they lavifli'd fo much Biqpd ? . ,. 
Were haughty King? puird down, fierce National 

: ^ (Qru{h*d> 
Proud Cities ra?*d, whole Provmces laid \y;aite^ 
To fpread the Glory of the Rtman Name, < 
And raife the Pilp of this p?c!digio^ Empire,: 
Was it for this? To be at laft the Neft 
Of fuperftitious Drones aAd 'holy Vermin * 
— The.Thougltt diftra^:my Soul! I cannot 

(beJiTiii:--^ 
Oefar^ 
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S The Roman Maid. 

Cafar^ adieu, wc Icave'you, for a whilc^ 
To ruminate, and ponder our R.cfolvcs. 

SCENE III. 

Galcrius, Carus. Attendants. 

GaL Retire ! Attend without! Td be aloftef 

- ' {To his Attendants. 

^ Or. Yet will I ftay, fome inward Trouble loads 

(hirn^ 

And ftrugglcs for a Paffagc from his Soul. lAfide. 

GaL Am I on this Score thenfalutcd Cafar /-^ 

^ PLovCj'ielentlefs Deity ! How long 

Muft I this painful, hidden Smart endure — p— 

^ — ^-^ Hal Carus! {Seeing Carus* 

Car. Health and aufpitious Days attend my Em* 

— -^^ Still (hall I^nd you thus! Still wrajpt in'' 

• "' (Thought! 

With folded Arms, with Eyes for ever fix'd 
As riveted to Earth? With all the Symptoms- 
Of Difcontcnt and Sadnefs brooding o'er you > 

Gal. rjlhidc the Caufc! Nor fliall he know 
(my Wcaknefs. lAJide. 
Who can reflect on the exalted State 
Of this once mighty Empire, but muft grieve, 
Muft mourn to fee it now fo faft declining! /" 
Who can bthold the Genius of old Rome 
Sit languilhing, and hang his drooping Wings, ' 
And not be touched with Pity and Concern ! * 

O Italy! Thou Paradife on Earth ! 
T4iou fruitful Parent of ioimprtal Heroes, 

How 
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The Romaic Maid. 9 

How arc thy Glories fairn > Where are ttow 
Thy tuneful Maro'Sy and thy learned Tulljfs ? 
Thy FaifiJ J ^ecijy and thy bleeding G^/^V? 
Where are thy godlike Sons that fought thy Bat- 
For publick Good, for Liberty anS Virtue ! (ties. 

Car. rilfooththcfe grave Rcfleaions! lAfide. 

OC^/ar, where? 
Where arc they now indeed? Pride, Sloth, and 

f Avarice> 
Corruption, Fadion, Difcontent and Hate 
Have poifon d and infeftcd all the Land, 
Curft Ufurers, publick Cheats, feditious Slaves, 
Blind Politicians and ambitious Priefts, 
Of Knaves and Fools a vile promifcuous Medley 
Now wholly overflows the Roman Empire, 
And Gold fupplies the Place of every Virtue. 

GaL In breathing Brafs, or animated Stonc> 
When e'er the Features and majeftic Air 

Of fome Immortal, Godlike Man 1 view, ^ • 

That ftruggled and refl:orM his falling Country^ 
Or greatly fail'd, unfortunately brave. 
Sunk down, and pcrifh'd in the mighty Ruin, 
Ten thoufand Paflions fct my Sdul in Flames ! 
I melt with Pity ! Burn with Indignation ! 
I glow with Shame ! I pant ! 1 long for Glory ! 
Mcthinks, our very Statues feem to frown. 
And in dumb Shew, with awful Looks upbraid 
Their own inglorious and degenerate Offspring. 

Car. Excellent Prince ! Now by my Hope of 

• - (Blifs 

rmcharm'd to hear thee talk! O Ciefafy O my 

(Emperor r 

C Be 
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lo 'T}:>e R014AN Maid. 

Be as thou art ! thefe Godlike Scntimc nts 
For ever ehcrifh in thy gen'roas Breaft ! 
Go on ! perform t^y Duty to thy Country 
Withpublick, noble Ardor, leave th' Event 
To the lufierioirtPowVand Will of Fate, 
The happieft live, moftlov'd of all [Mankind, 
And dye the nioft regretted, moft lamented. 

Gal. Take Heed ! No Flattery, Cams, I'm 

(unhappy! 

Car. What wou'd my Emperor ! Tm ftruck 

(with Wonder,! 

Gal. Let it fuffice. Forbear ! 

Car. Imuft proceed, 
— ^Can defar crown'd with frelh, immortal 

(Laurels, 
The Pride the Hope and the Delight of Rome, 
Returning from the bloody Fields of Thrace 
Triumphant, like the jglorious God of War, 
.On this bleft Day, at fuch a Time as this, .^ 

When Home falutes him Lord 0f all the World, 
And jfo Tomans flbake the Capitol, 
Pronounce himfelf unhappy, or be thought fo ? 

Gal. How eafiiy th* unthinking Croud miftakc. 
That form their Judgments by an outward Shew, 
Or on the treacherous VQice of Fame rely ? 
How oft do they pronpun<5i: that very Wretdi, 
The happieft Man alive^whofe Heart is breaking ? 

Car. Gods, can it be! Has not Profperityj 
Attended all your Ways, a^d Victory, 
From Year to Year, fat fmilingon your Banners ? . 
You've taught th' inconftant Goddefs to be fix'd. 
Where crourEaglesfprcadtheiiconqucringWings, 

Where'er 
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The RbMAN Maid. ii 

Whcre'etcur Legions bend their dreadful March, 
At our approach, the ficrarft Nations aw'd, 
Confefs the Glory of the Roman Name, 
Byyourctricv'd, T\\z^acizx\diSarmat(e 
Receive our Yoke, Let the Euphrates tell 
What heaps of fierce Barbarians fwcll'd his 

(Current, 
And purprd o er his Silver Streams with Blood, . 
When Narfes fell. The laft and word pf all 
The Terjian Tyrants, Then to compleat your 
After all Dangers and the Toils of War, (Glory, 
Frcnn the triumphant Cir into the Throne 
You mount at once, with all aufpitious Omens, 
Wilhcsand Vows of Rome and all Mankind 
Befides I hear Camilla 

Gal. Keep thee there! 
That Name is Death! It ftabs me to the Heart, 

Car. Alas! what means my Emperot ? 

Gal. I know not. 

Love is an Inconfidcrate, Tyrant Paffion 
Of Reafon, Grandeur, Life it felf regardlefs. 

Car. And wou'd you blafh to own the Power of 

(Love? 
Whofc genial Fires inform, and rule the Mafs 
Of Univerfal Nature, whofc foft Chains 
The Hero and the Slave, the Prince andPeafant 
All wear alike, and blcfsj^e charming Thraldom, 
O, from your Breaft not rudely chide the God, 
The Injured God, who for his Favourite form'd you, • 
In all the finifli'd Pride of manly Beauty, 
With ;iioving Sighs, and foft perfuafivc Accents 
To teach the blufhing, timorous Maid to lovc^ 

C 2 And 
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And thaw with pleafmg warmth the rigid Ice, 
That freezes up the coldeft Fair-one's Heart. , 

Gal. Prithee, noraore! Forbear to pour frefh 
Into the Flame, That burns it fclf too fiercely. (Oil 

Car. Forgive me then, If my officious Zeal 
Has ventured to explore the fmother'd Caufe " 
Of your Diforder, This Injurious Paffion 
That wrings your generous Soul, and thus tor- 

(mcntsyou, 
. Points at — If J durft name her — Fair Paulina ! 
• — I tremble to offend- 

Gal. TPaulinay faid'ft thou 

'Yes Carus! O my Friend, rfiy Emperor 



Pines! freezes! burns! raves! languifhes and dies 
For this Taulina ! Why, Ye Immortal Powers, 
Why is it thus > Did not I love Camilla ? 
I did, moft fure 1 did-; — Or.fondly thought Co, 
But never had I then beheld Taulina, 

Car. Muft then, this new-botn Flame, juft"' 

(lighted up 
Within your noble Breaft, cxtinguifli quite 
All Fires that warm'd you from Camilla's Eyes > 
What if you tryd ? call'd Reafon to your Aid i 
Collefted all your Strength, and bidDefiahce? 
So might, perhaps, the little, wanton God 
That hangs and twines his Armsabout your Neck, 
Unloofe'his hold, and as thefofteft Down, 
Blown from the Plume? of his own purple Doves, 
Quite vanifh, and be loft in empty Air. 

Gal. Thqu aim'ft^t Counfel, impotent and vain. 
The God of Love, with Sway too abfolute. 
Scorning all Laws, inipaticnt of Controul, 

WiU 
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Will his own Way alone maintain his Empire 
And, we, fpiteof ourfelves, muft yield Obedience. 

Car. What hinders then but you efpoufe the 

(Charmer? 
Swell not her Veins rich with the Blood Imperial ? 
Will not all Rome rejoyce, that fuch fair Hands 
Aid you to hold, and guide the Reins of Empire 
Whom ftiou'd you fear, or what i 

Gal. Camillas Temper* 
Pride and Revenge may urge her to Extreams, 
To fuch Extreams, as (hock my inmoft Soul 

.But to imagine, Grant, it prove not fo. 

Thou fure muft underftand, my Power and Iillcreft 

But in the Bud, are not yet rooted deep 

And faft enough, avow'dly to oppofc 

Great ^ioclejian^ or juftify (Sifter. 

Th' Affront and Slight done to his beauteous 

Gar. Mark then, what I advife to fix him yours, 
ifou know (with what implacable-Revenge, 
What dire immortal Hatred, he purfues 
With Torments numberlcfs thefe Wretched Chri- 

(ftians. 
And this Day vows, ne'er more to flieath the 

(Sword, 
'Till from the Face of Earth he has expung'd 
Of their whole Sed the Memory and Race-— 

Gal. Impotent Malice ! By the Gods he can- 

(not! 

Car. Hear me ! — I beg with Temper hear 

(me, Cif/2ir, 
To Cruelty and barbarous Perfecution, 
That you're a mortal Foe Tm fenfible. 

Yet 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



14- . T^^ Roman Maid. 

Yet might you bcnda whik, as tho'inqlin'd 
To gratify his Humour, Twill aflrwagc 
His prcfcnt Ficrccncfs — Ever bind him to you, - — 
My Life V\\ pledge, he frankly thenconfehts 
Paulina fhall be yours, — Some Method after. 
In concert with the Emprefs may arife 
To couaterminc his Fury, arid prevent 
The total, deftin'd Ruin of the Chrijiians. 

GaL It flioud be fo Well 1 approve thy 

, (Counfcl!, 

SCENE IV. ThcTalace-Gardens, 
'Paulina, Lucilia. 

* 

. ^auh Urge mc no more 5 I fhou'd — I muft 

(avoid him^. 
Luc^ Pray be advis'd, Alas ! why wou d yoi 

(treat 
A geii'rous, gallant Prince, adorn'd with all 
Tiac Godlike Qualities, That ever grac'd 
The nobieft Hero, with fuch cold Indifference ! / 
^4iul. Wirt thou dwell on the fame perplexing 

(Theme 
Jor ever and for eye* ! Doft thou not know 

My Heart full well, It watns mc now to fliun 

Chim, 
Alas ! I fear too late ! I fliould have done fo. 
When crown'd withLaurells and immortal Glory 
He entred Ephefus % Then f^ from^^^xr^, | 
Inglorious Exiles in Obscurity, 
]Put fwcet Content we pafs'd our happy Days, 

lu 



Bigitized by VjOOQIC 



The Roma vi Maid. I5 

In the Enjoyment of our blcfled Faith, 
The Chriftian Faith which we cmbrac'd at An- 

ittbch. 
When, on the fudden, Narfes like a Torrctit, 
S weird with impcttious Rains an^mclting Siibws, 
Came with a numerous Army, rufliing down. 
Mount Taurus, breathing Terror, Blood and 

(Slaughter, 
Then all defpairing, and the cruel Sword 
Juft pointed at our Breads, o'erjoy'd we fpy'd 
The RamanEzglcs waving in the Wind, 
And glitt'ring on the Plain, — It w^fGaleriusf"^ 
Thou know'ft the Event of that important Day 
Ttc Fate of Narfes and^the Verfian Empire 
The Conqueror then addrcfs'd his VoWs to me. 
And talk'd, and look'd, and lovdt with fuch a 

(Grace, 
That, fpite of me, my unexperienced Heart 
Was touched, and fondly felt I know not what. 
And more and more ftiil leans to favour him, 

1 own my Wcaknefs ! Own I cannot help it,- 

Yet, Miftrefs of rny fclf, I can fupprefs it, 

A brighter, nobler Flame, The Love of Heav'n 

Fills all my Soul, and triumphs o'er Gderius'. 

Luc. And yet, methinks. The Fair-one moft 

(referv*d. 
The ftrideft, moft religious of our Sex, 
Might venture to indulge the harmlefs Freedom 
Of (baring in the Pleafures of a Court, 
Without offending Heav'n, or giving Caufe 
Of Cenfurc or RcfleSion to the graveft. 

Taul. Alas, thou little know'ft the flippery 
The Dangers and Temptations of a Court, (Paths, 

Where 
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Where Gold and Flattery, Luxury and Grantdcut/ 
Spread all their foft Allurements, to entice 

Unguarded Innocence and fpotlefs Virtue, 

The blooming, harmlefs Maid transported view$ 
At firft th' ench^ting Paradife around her. 
Then thoughtkfs of the Danger that attends. 
Ventures to tread the flo w'ry Labyrinths, 
Where tempting Baits and deadly Snares are ipread 
Unfeen to entangle her, till at the laft 
Malicious Scandal, vile^Difgracc and Shame 
Quite blaft her Fame, and ruin her for ever. 

So, in a Field, untouched the blufhing' Rofc 
Does the chaft Beauties of her Bloom difclofe. 
While Show'rs rcfrefli, and purcft Zephyrs bear* 
It's Sweets around, and fcent the balmy Air, 
It fmiles, it triumphs on it's Stdk fecure. 
Charms the glad Smell, and does all Eyes allure^ 
But if a Blight'its purple Gl6ries taint. 
Its Odour's loft, and the gay Colours iiaint, 
Fall'n to the Ground, it uiireguarded iieS;^ 
And as a worthlefs Flower obfcurely dies. 

End of Firji A£f. 



ACT 11. 
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ACT II SGENEI. 

S C £ N £ « modaid Hermit's Cne: 

y^r. 'TpHlS i» the Sw» of whak cor 
X « (DangMttr fhoiltd 

BevcUiiifihiaed,]n> Th&Day G.dSnriitfr 
WillbefakiredCtf/jr, aitd declar'd 
Partner is £ii^irc with great ^9iiN!^^g(», 
I've learnt bis Ardent Paffiimi fbr^«s/iiM; 
Kor is the Love (hebear^ him, tfao' concealed. 
With Piankqtt down; aitdimOtbdr'dinherBoibm, 
Le&yiolcBtand rcal^ This great OccafkMi 
OiuSooatm^ Xix^jy fitom the Jaw$ df I^cath 
Tfaoafiu||Hi»of miftn^e Innocciits, 
Profelfe«> of our holy Faith, and fixing 
A Piop; and Sfadter feii thtils Attire fafbgaaixl, 
IsBot to b« negie£kd; - 

Her.OXTmJimts, 
Thoti viiMtliicft Parejit ioi^ the? fdhvft Ailaid! 
PotgivetheErecdotii <^ tf poor; eAdMaii^ 
The hnmi^e Tcnanf ^ yon lonely Cave, 
Thefe friendly, fiieltrk%, htf^itabile Wobtfe, 
Prc»n i3Be$ cmrn Hips, why was (his not apptiz^ 
Qf this thy ApUc Will on thy Dcps^stc.* 
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Tau. A Promifc that (ht made at Antioch 
Ne'er to cfpoufe an Heatheni makes me refolvc 
To try, unknown to her, how well Ihc niay 
Stand to her Vow, and vindicate the Faith 
She has embraced, as greatly (hall betbmd 
A ChriJlianM^iAy the Daughter oiTauUnus. 

Her. Thou never had*fl:aCaufc— — 

Tau. Father, I grant 
I never yet had Caufc to call in Queftion,^ 
,Or once miftruft the Conduft oiTaulina 5 
She has been ever good and dutiful. 
The gentlcft, mildeft and the kindeft Child, 
That Parent e'er was bleft with. But when I 
Revolve, and call to mjud th' unhappy trailty 
Of human Nature, and the Force of Love, 
How clofe 'tis wove into our very Souls> 
What Wonders it haswrought,andChangCsform'djj 
Ev'n iqthe bcft and wifeft of us all, >. 

Referv'd and pious as our Daughter is, 
Truft mc, O Reverend Hermit, in the Saint, 
Not without Reafon, do I fear the Woman — 

tier. A while attend, and fully fhalt thou be 
Convinced hoVcaufelels, groundlcfsare thy Scrur 

(pics • 

Tau, If it prove fp, th' Expedient I propofc, 
Abfolves her from her Vowrr~ — r- 

Her. But if it fail? 
O, think, Tauiinus think I Well weigh, tlie CoiW 
If de/ar ihou'd be obftinstely fixt ((cquence !— 
Not to foriake the Worfhip of his Idols, 
This open Declaration of her Faith, 
WiifhQUt a Glimpfe of M^rcy feals her Doom* 
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Tatt. Grant that to be her Lot, Believe me, 

(Hermif, 
Ifhoii^d Joy more, ftiight I behold her deck'd 
With the (harp, thorny Crown of Martyrdom, 
Stedfaft in Truth, than fcated on the Throne 
Of Cafavy in magnificent Eftatc, 
And gorgeous Pomp array 'd, the Bridal Confort 
Of an Imperial Heathen. 

/fm O great Rcfolvc ! 
O truly moft HcroiGk-Chriftiah Ardor ! 

Yau. Father, I now depart to execute 
The Emperor's Orders, and review the Legions 
Committed to my Care, Thou venerable Hermit ^ 
Thou good old Man, Adieu! 

Her. My Friend, Farewel ! 
Apd all the Guardian Hoft of Heav'ii ptoted thee ! 



SCENE 11. Hermit di^ne, . 

Her. O, thou all Righteous Ruler of the 

(World I 
Look with an Eye of Pitty on dur SufFeting I 
Grant that this Day our Miferies may ccafc ! 
Or Courage dill afford us, to fuftain 
Patient,; undaunted, and reitgn'd, the worft 
Of Torments when inflifted by our Foes^ 
Or gtyes us Strength to bear^pr end ourWoei^. 



D^ SCENE 
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SCENE III. Tbefidace, 

Msximns ahug. 

Max] In right goo^Tiipc, on .9 th««PC luckjr 
Did I difcover CW^r's fccrct FIamc> . ^ , (HoftC 
And Paflion for Taulina^ which if j[ . " 
Prcfagc aright^ moft fatal aodddhru^liitc . 
To her anH>itiou$ father, or hcr>fclf ; 
Shaliftiortiy prpv?, aad C^far (h?tU Ijc focc'd, 
Spittf oi hiv^% to do Csmill^ JuS^icc, ^ 

But my own ptiyatc iQfurieSy My Wroogs- 
And inbred Hatred to the proud ToMlifms 
And his detefted Race, roiizeand pijovojfx 
My Soul to Wrath bcyoad all other Motives $ 
Glittering in Military Pomp, (hall he 
Swell in the Front of our Tnttorian Bands ? 
And to his Arbitrary W^ll nuill I , 

Again fubmifli vc cringe, or ftaqd diigrae'd^ 
As heretofore by his Imperious Orders i | 

Whilft his own Daugbteicperch'd upon a Throne^ 
Shall by her Power andlntercft, give flill Scope 

For his proud Soul to work Butfoft — The 

(Princcfs! VttetiresafiiU.'} 

SCE^ E IV. Camilla, MoMimiu. 

Cm». Bccalni my Soul l Try if cfaou caa'ft a 

(whil^ 
Reflcd with Patience on the Deedsof Man ! 
The Tyr^^ Uwleis Libertine call'd Maa — 
U^V^y^^^ IgnoblCi oi;a Match 

Uneoiijil- 

i 
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Unequal to the jmoftafpiriag Point 

His Soul cbu'daim, p^rJhap$^ linight have bora id 

To be abandon'dy fcom'd, cafi off and flighted^ 

Without a Cau£b^ for one of baferRaak 

In Bloody norof fupcrior fxceilcnce 

In any Kind, Ev'n in Beauty to my fcif, . 

lEoi: Aich a Thing, as the mean obfcuire Daughter 

Of a difgracy Patrician, Tuft ftolc back 

From Banifhfflcnt- — • Tnat cuts It tears my 

(Heart 

<;^c damns all Patience- — - Whirls about my 

(Bra^n 
ToMadnefei — »— ^Rage! • — Defpair! — But 

(why ftioud i 
Torment my Soul with Thought— -<~- My Doom 

(isfixM, 
And I amlc^ for ever [ — - Maximus ! 

iSeeifighim. 
Max. O Rayal Bair I O give me leave to mix 
My Cares witil yiouri, and joi^ in yoor Com- 

{plaints, 
TjO curfe thclucfclcfs and lU- Fated Day 
To Rome and 4^iMWx> en which TaulinA 
^ixfnar'd iht &oul ^f C^far with her Charms, 
And o'er Ijis Heart gain'd an Inglorious Triumph, 
Let it be henc^for^ mark'd, and pointed out 
Asbhu^i^ and 9tpi|i<iMis to future Ages, 
Orquite exfmiig'd firom the B^ecords of Time, - 
For ev^r piouded in Oblivion iy e, ^ 

And roll no more in the revelling Year, (plaint! 
Cam. Poor is thy Cau(e of Sorrow and Com* 
The C.aufe of thy Regret compared to mine ! * 

Thpudwadllthc An^erofangintientFoe 

JuaftlyprovoVd, long fmce overthrown, and now 
T--c:: Antwui 
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jfntausTikc with double Vigour riling^ 
Imourttaravifli'dLovcr! Mourn the LoiS 

Of Cafar's Heart! The Lofs of Thrones and 

(Worlds! — - 

riattcry and Court-like Art&fh^all reconcile 
The^ intQ Grace, Thou might'ft be happy yet. 

But, t)h ! My Grief! My Torture ! What 

Relief? 

What other Remedy remains for me, 

Can I e'er know or ever hope to find. 

Than fighing to the Winds— Striking this Breaft— -* 

Than tearing this poor Hair ! — i. Wiping in vain. 

The tricklingStreams, that bubble thro' thefc Eyes, 

Muft ever fwell and will for ever flow 

The miferable Comforts of a Woman! 

Max. O ftay thefe Tears ! Retrain this Flood 

(ofAnguiftl, 
For yet if I might Judge • 

Cam. Thou Judge ! Of what > — ^ 
— — Say, do'lt thou know, or can'ft thou once 

(conceive 
The fierceft Tormehts of the damn'd'ft damn'd * 
In livid Gulphsof Fire that roll defpairing, 
That tofs and bound on Lakes of flaming Sulphtti!'> 
Or fix'd on red-hot Adamantine Rocks, 
In cverlafting Burnings howl and yell, (me f 

Then may'ft thou Juc^e, perhaps, may 'ft Judge of 
And what I feel ! The flinging Pangs of Ix>ve 
Dclpis'd! Ofjcaloufy! and hopdefsPaflion!. 

Max. O beauteous Prince(s,ruffer met' Intretf 
iTott wou'd compofe and calm 

Cam. Talk to the Winds ! 
^0} Bi4,tbc kumj aud tempeftuoUs peep 

SmoottI 
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Smooth it's roughSurface, when confiidiogWinds 
BuiFet, anil fwcU its Surges to an Uproar. 

Max^ Indulge not thus your Grief! The 111$ 

. . . (you mourn. 

Arc not Co defperate as your Fancy forms. 
And may admit a Cure ; Appear your felf ! 
Call up the Spirit of a Roman Dame, 
To fiortify your Soul; greatly refolvc (them. 
Or to ward off your Wrongs; Or well revenge 

Cam. Thy Words luring Peace sufid Comfort to 

(my Soul, 
And, Oh ! Like Sovereign, healing Balfam drop 
Upon my Heart, and cool its burning Pain. 

Max. The Torch of Hymen is not lighted yet. 
Nor may the Nuptial Knot be ty'd, until 
Taulinus (hall return, who but tliis Morn 
Set out to take his Pofti and to review 
Jhc Legions lately landed from ^almatia. 
Now on their March to Rome, which rmaflur'd. 
They will not reach, before the God of Light 
O'er the wide, purple wafte of ambient Air, 
Has-thricc more from thtEaJf nc w-rais'd hisHead/ ^ ' 
Before which Time the Means to find, I doubt not, 
Qrio obftrud th'unjuft, accurs'd Alliance, 
Or in Taulina's dangerous Eyes put out 
Thpfe fparkling Beams, that fire the Soul ofC^far, 
And might, if not from future Harm fecur'd. 
Set the whole Empire of the World in Flames. 

Cam, Go on! Go on! Delight me with the 

/ (Sound 
Of Vengeance , to my Ears more grateful nowi 
Than the foft Mufic of the tuneful Spheres, 
Tli^t in f heir wa^blinjp; Hotion cha^m the Gods, 
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Max. This Place appears too public^ and the 
Begins to fill apace* (Cbmt 

GwK Then let's retire! 
Where we more private may confult in lafety* 

SCENE V, The Gardens. 

Paulina alone.. 

jP^; Well have I wander'd from thecrondcd 
Thcfefolitary Walks and (hady Bowers^ (Courts 
This hufh'd Retirement from the flattering Stage 
Within, on which the fame vain tirefon^e Farcer 
]& ai6(ed tfer and o'er, bcfi'fuits my Temper, 
And iboths the Melancholy of my Soa), 
Gak/i$T, oh ! — He comes -^— He's here! ■ -> 
(Ye ?(5w'rs ! Defend*me ! Shield mc ! 
~- 1 tremble !—Wilhl — Ifear! — rmhaii^ 

C^knov nou 

SCEN E VI. Galermfy PWwai 

Gdl. Hall cbai«>kig Maid, lixt^t, ifl isnttl^ 
And on yoor Soiitade abriq;>tly {^refi?! 
$iit Joy like Grkf exceffivc £xnlls> GcMfeeiACtti^ 
And breaks tiuo' ^i Rcfiratnis to&Hid a Vcnar. 

Tom iftobeftfrd die Emptor of the Wciiid^ 
Flac'd OB tb' .lmp6t'^ Tht9jxe of mightjr JKiM«r» 
Theotmoft, higbcfiPitch of Uoman Grandcm^ 
Caci ^1 a Soal, for Glorj; formU lArcrfoitei!^ 
With true, exited NoMoitirof JtsWtiithi 
C</&r> yotfvc Rcafon weftfcmifeclitto^ 
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Th* invaluable Prize, The Gift of Heav'n, "" 

And of your conquering Arms the iu{);Rewti:rd. 

Gal. O, my Taulina^ wrong not thy Galerius !, 
Nor harbour Tlioughts fo low of n^y Ambition ! 
Thou, and thou only art the glorious Prize 
My Soul pants after, Thou'rt my only Good 
On Earthj and ev'ry Wifh and ev'ry Hope 
This Bofom fwells with, All afpire to thee ! 

Yau. CafaVy Alas, You furely have forgot 
To whomyou now addrefs, an humble Maid 
That ftiall purfue you with a thoufnnd Blcflin^, 
For Mercy, Favour, Liberty and Life, 
Your Grant and Godlike Gift at Ephefus. 

Gal. If I behold thee now, with other Eyes, 
Than when at EphefuSy from Day to Day, 
I pour'd out the Tranfports of my Soul before 
In ardent Vows of cverlafting Truth, (thee, 

piflioriour overtake me ! Black Defpavr 
Attend rhe here and ever be my Portion. 

Tau. C^efoTy Alas, Forbear ! 

G4I. Give thy SquI Way! 
O, tell me all thy Fears ! For ftilM fee. 
Like a poor, timerous Dove, thy trembling Heart 
Uneafy yet, would find areftingPlacc 
Secure from future Storms, O, truft it here ! 
Witfairi this faithful Bofom give it R^efuge ! 
That longs, that burns toihclter and protect it ! 

Tau. Remember, Cafar, what Tveoft declar'd. 
That Fate has intcrferd and thrown a Bar 
Acrofs fach Hopes, and we fhould ncvcj: tpect 
On Terms like thefe.-- — ~- 

Gal. 0,faynotfo, my Charmer! 
IsnotaU donCi All Obftacles remoy'd (Blifs.-*- 
Thax, iccm'd t' oppolc and thwart oui^Way, to^ 
• E 9ak. 
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. Tdu. All done ! All Obftaelcs rcmov'd ! 6 no ! 
A thoufand and a thpufand ftill remain, 
Rife to my View, and ftrikc my Soul with Horror ! 
Alas, (houd I once offer to indulge 
A Paifion Co deftrudive and prcfumptuous, 
I tremble at the Mifchiefs would cnfue ! 
Methinks, I fee the Emperor T)iocleJian 
Storm, rage, exclaim and fierceft Vengeance threa- 
I trembling, weeping, all in vain imploring! (ten! 
Then, raving withDcipair, my injured Father, . 
Diftraded, in my Hair locks fall his Hands, 
And drags mc to the Ground, unfhcaths his Dag- 
And in a dreadful Voice aloud cries out (gcr. 

Take that the juft Reward of Difobcdiencc, 
And ftabs me to the Heart. . 

Gal. Why woud'ft thou thus, 
With fancied Woes imaginary Ills, 
And vain Chimaeras vex thy gendc Soul \ T 

While Rome exulting, with Impatience burns. 
Longs to falutc and hail thee Emprefs J , (thee ? 
Why wa't thou ftiun, and caft the Blelfing from 
Enter to themlMCiM^.^ 

Luc. Frincers> the Emprefs greets you, and re- 

(quires 
Your inftant Prcfcncc at her own Apartment. 

Tau. CafoT, adieu, permit mc to retire 1 
My Duty fummonsmc. 

SCEN£ VII. Qdermsahne. 

GaL What to imagine, 
How farther to proceed, or reconcile 
Thi^loYcly Triflcr withUcjE fdf 1 know^iibt ! • 

*^" ^ V stia 

•. ( • . — • -• 

/ 
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Still (he infUls upon, yet ftill conceals 
Somewhat, that fcems to lay Reflraint upon her, 
Trom freely lift'ning to the Vows I offer, 
from forae more weighty Caufe muft this proceed. 
Than ufual, artful Coynefs of the Sex, 
pr common Virgin Struples. 

Enter to him Carus. 
^ Car. Cafar ! Hail ! 
I met Paulina coming forth, methought. 
Soft Joy and Pleafurc fparkled in her Eyes, 
I doubt not your Succefs, or need I ask it. 

GaL Carus ^'thoM doft miftake, Alas, She's cold ! 
Cold as the T'^fii^/^tf Shepherd efs, that tends 
Her harmlefs Flocks on the bleak Mountains Top, 
Covcr'd Vllth Snow, That feeds on Rioots and 
And drinks.thc Icy Brook. (Herbs, 

Car. The Court attends 
To wait you to the Temple,. 

Gal Vm prepared. 

SCENE VIII. ^ The Apartments of the 
. Emprefs in the Tmocc. 

Serena, Tatdina^ Lucilia. 

\ Sir. Once more I tell thee on. the Brink of Fate 
Wetott'ring ftand % I hear the Mandate's drawn» 
Tt>e dreadful Ed ift, and fome other Sun 
May rife, and fet in Bloody 

Tau. Avert it. Heaven ! 

Ser. For thcc the Glory is r6ferv*d at laft 
T' ^ume my Part, in feccet ftem the Flood 

E a \ Of 
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Of Chriftian Gore, that ftains the Roman Name, 
Andftrcams in Crimlbn Torrents thio' the Ein-» 

(pire* 

Tau. Alas, my Soul with Grief and Anguifl) 

(melts. 

To think but oil the Icaft Part of their Sufferings i 

DifpciVd and pcrfecuted, chas'd and driy'n, 

, From Place to Place, in Defarts, Woods andWildf 

In Caves and Dens they fhrow'd their Vtetched 

(Heads^ 
And find each frightful Savage of the Forreft, 
More gentle, kind and merciful than Man, 
Their fellt>\v Creature, caufe of all theirSufFerings^j 
Eut, O, my gracious JSmprefs ! RoyaLMiftrefs! 
Oi how fliou d I relieve, how fucitour mem > 
Whence is my Power deriv'd ) 

Se^. From Heav'n, ^attlina^ 
That let thcc forth the fincft Mafter-Piccc 
Of all it's Arr, and curious Workmanfhip 
Of Beauty, fafhion'd by a Hand divine, 
1 hat armM thy Eyes with thofe rcfiftlefs Charms > 
To conquer and cnflave an Emperor, 
And now requires, the BLfllng it beftow-d, 
Shou'd be employed and us'd as it defign'd. 

Tau. How miift it be ! O give me leave tq 

Cthlnk-- — 

Ser. Rcfolve eYe it be too late, the Danger*s 

' ' ^ (urgent. 
The lowering Tcmpeft blackens faft around us. 
The dreadful Thunder rolls but at a Diftance, 
And foon, with frightfuUGl are, the difmalFlaffi 
Will unrelenting dart the Bolt upon us. 

Pi^«. What Ihou dido? 

Ser. Confent to wed with C/f/S«j;. Ta^. 
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Tau. Docs not our Faith in Terms expire^ iTor- 

Have I not yow'd and made a Refolution^ 
Ne cr to fcrpoufe an Heathen i - 

Ser. Every Scriiplc 
Thy Mind can frame, (hall fully be rcfolv'd/ 
And well expounded by the gqod old Hermit. 
'• ^au. O, 'tis a dreadful thing to anger Heav'n! 
To tempt prefnmptuoufly, or to provoke it ! 
Shou'd I a wilful, impious Crime commit. 
Fraught with vain Hope of an uncertain Good 
T' cnfue ? 'What cou'd the blindcft-flj?^'^^^ i|ioref 
With Horror, we^ and Indignation view 
Their Breach of Oaths and frequent Perjuries 
^ut dp not cv'n the Gods whom they adore. 
And at whpfc Shrines thy bend, thcmfelves afford 
Their Votaries all. Examples numerous • 
Of wanton Frauds andfaithlefs amorous Vowsf 
Say, is our Faith the fame ? Shall we condemn^ 
Upbraid and charge 'em with the very Crimes, 
•That we our fclves to gratify a Paffion, 
Or ferve, perhaps, fome bafer worldly Turn 
Commit and perpetrate ) —— EnormousThonght I 
Vows are not to be trifled with, fay, who 
Shall dare to iport with Thunder? ^ 

Ser. Beautcbus Maid ! 
I more admire, the more I hear thee talk. 
The brightncfs of thy Soul ! O, can there be 
No (afe Expedient then at laft found out. 
And muft for want of charitable Succour, 
Thcfc poor, afflifted, helplefs Wretches perifli > 

^V4U. If gracious Hcav'hs o'eruling Will ordains, 
ByCaufcs, Means and Methods unforefceti, 
tJnthought of, mjGKpe^d, thofc (hall be 

Preferv'd 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^a TjS^ Roman Maid. 

Prcfcrv'd, whom it apppinls, Vain is the Malice^ 
And vain the Power of Man, againft the Shield 
Of Intcrpofing Providence Divine. 

Ser. 6chold Idolatry in pageant Shcw^ 
And fupcrftitibus Pomp^^ in Triumph ftalks 
Before our Eyes, guarded on ev'ry Side, 
By daring Tyranny and bold Oppi;effion, 
IBehind her Pcrfecution, with a Train 
Of cruel, coward Priefts, and holy Butchers, 
With Rods aodAxes, torturingChains andKnivcs^ 
Tl^cir glowing Hands all red and fm^ar'd with 

(Bloody,, 
While Truth and pure Religion, at their Peet^ 
Unpity'd lie, ev'n gafping and tpcpiring* 

Luc. O, fayethem, faveyoqr Friends! O, fave 

(xhfiChrifiians! 

Ser. Ttie ireful Sword yet flumbersin the Sc^b* 
♦ (bard. 

But thirfts for Blood and when in R^e unfheatfi'ci 
Whole Hecatombs of Wretches won't fuffice. 
To glut its Wrath, and ftay it's greedy .Vengeance. 
Sec, Numbers of diftrcfs^d, poor Innocents 
Virgins and Matrons, Age and blooming Youth 
Shackrd and bound, led forth from loathfome 

(Dungeons 
To Death ! To barbarous, horrid, hellilh Tdj- 

(turcs. 
See, 3.abe3 H^ark'd out, like tiarmlefs Lambs for 

(Slaughter, 
The bloody Knife juft pointed at their Throats, 
iift up their little Hands in vain for Mercy ! 
Again thfiStxcctsof Ram (hall fwim in Blood, 
And glow all Day with flaming Piles of Fire ! 
All Night the Shri^ksj the Cries and dirpialGK)a9s 

Of 

Digitized by VjOOQIC . J 



9 T 

The Roman Maid. ^i 

Of Chriftians ftretch'd alive on burning Whecl^ 
Plunging in Caldrons^ or impard on Stakes, 
Shall pierce our Ears and teed our Souls with 

(Horror ! 
Tun. O frightful kiige! gf^keme, Le«l, In- 

(ftriiftmc. 
How ifhou'd frame my Speech, or hpw employ. 
The Zeal and Ardor that infpircmy Soul, 
To five my Friends ! Yes, Til prtvcnt thcit Fate^, 
OrperiihintheirCauTc! Othatmyl-ifc 
Might but fuifice. Or wou*d atconc^ for theirs I 
iVr. Joy of my Eyes! Thou Darling of my 

. (Soull 
Ccafeto afflia thy peaceful, tender Heart , 
With fad and anxious Thought^! ThePow'r^ a- 

<bovc. 
That view wkh Ravifliment thy bloomlrtg'B^au- 
Thy pure uufpotted Innocence and Truth, , (ties, 
'Shall all look down, all hover round about thee. 
All fpread theirWings, and let ilo^Mifchiefs harm 

(thee. 

Then, wondring; gaz€> o'erjoy'd^onEarthto li 

■</ '.' '^ ' ' • ^nd, Ij 
Awong'the fallen RacftWfhurtiatt Kiii4- ^ 
Tp fw;h aHtf^V€»>y 1?0l:m> !a<Soulfo beauteous 



^ if i 

eauttous r. 
'^oin-d. jj 
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ACTIII. SCENE I. 

SCENE, TheTemfe if Vefta with cm 
^Itar, and her Image on a 'Pedefid. 

SifkmnMUSJCK. \ 

The 'Pr lefts and Veftdl Virgins enter in ^rocejpony 
afterwards Diocleitan, Galetitts, Garus, and 
MxsXtavLSjwi^ range themfehes on each Side 
Iff the Attar and Stagey while the following 
O'DE isfung in 'Parts and Chorusf by ike 
Triefts. ■> . ' 

O D E to Fefia. - 

HAil Fefia, radiant Power divine ! 
0> finik »^ve approach thy Shriflcl. 
Gbaft, f)ure> immortal VirgMirQueea!. ^ ^^ 
Ever Indulgent and Serene! 

II. 

Goddefi, to thcc our Vows wc pay. 
On this Aufpitious folemn Day ! 
O bend, O bend, a while, thy Ear! 
^^«gard thy fuppliaBt Votartcs Prayer ! . 

III. 
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Second Trieft. III. 

Hail facrcd Deity ! on whom 
Rcfts the big Fate of mighty Rome ! 
Thee, wc implore, her Empire may 
Kcver grow weak, or feel decay ! 

IV. 

But ftrong and vigorous as thy Flame^ 
Endure to iateft Time the fame. 
While wc thy ho^y- Hearth Tupply, 
And thy refulgent Fires ne'er die. 

Chorus. 

Hail Fefta ! &c. 

After the :Af C/'.y/C A" Pioclefian «»</ Galcrius 
come forward upon the Si a^e; 

'Dio. "VTOW may the Tutelary Powers of , 

iN (.Rome, 

Great Father Mars^ Jove, Vefta and ^irinus 
Smile from their ftarty Orbs, approve our Vows, 
And be protitious to the great Dcfign^ — 

[Xhunder.ii 

And heark ! How Jove in Thunder, on the 

(left, 
Speaks loud his Approbation, ' and confirms 
The glad, aufpitious Omens of the Day ! 
O, Cafar, O my Friend ! My Royal Friend ! 
Docs not thy Heart fwell big within thy Bread, 
And flame and burn with ardent, glowing Zeal, 
To vindicate, and fiercely to revenge 
""" "'• """■ F The 
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The Honour of our <jpds, and ifrcc thyCountr^^. 
From this pernicious Pcft, thcfecurfcd Chrtjliansi 
That have infcfted all the Streets in i?t?«;^. 
And poifon'd cv'ry Quarter of it's Empire ! 

Gal. What to my Country and the Gods I owe. 
With readied Will I ever (hall acquit. 

Hio. That's well refolv'd ! Mark, now, our 

(future Purpofc. 

The Hopes, the Fate arid Safety of the Em- 

:; (pirc 
Depend upon our juft and ftrift Obfervance, 
The folcnin Execution of this Vow, 
The jn&^^^» Legion, to that End, remains 
By my Command in Rome^ prompt to invent 
And hardened to inflift unhcard^oCTorturcs, 
Without Remorfc, Relu^ance or Delay. 
With moft inveterate Hatred they dctcft 
Thcic Chriftian Dogs, and Night and Day ihcetl 
* • • (fant, 

All their whole Care their Toil and Studies tend 
To their Deftraftion and eternal Ruin:i ^ » 

And on the dawning of the Saffron Morn, 
I mean to give their burning Ragt aLoofe. 
— rThc facredRites pQ££brm'<l,aadOflFerings made 
To the Immortal Gods,, what now remains, 
But, wc in folemn Pomp declare the Nuptials ^ 
-r—y««/nw'& yours. This Evenings fetting Sun 
5hall give the panting Fair- One to your Arms, 
And thus wind up our Clueof Happinels 
On Earth, and centre all your Joys in one« 



SCENE 
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S CE N E II. The TJacc. 

Paulina, Lucilta. '"■'■[ 

''■'*\'\ ^ ' • ^ ' . -.. * 

ZjiC I joy-, to fihdi the Hermit has prcvaii'cl, - 
And wrought tliiihapj>y Alteration in you, ' 
Yet wee© it proper to conceal a while 
Yoar Priiificipics, and the real Motives hide, 
That bcftd, and turn your Mind to, this Com* 
. •: . ; (pliance. 

Vau, Bafc and Jgnqblc-Thougfit ! *— No ! Ko, 

(Lucilia, 
Toploft^raftd with\Rcluaance/ KveTuppreffd r' 
The glorious Sentimcats that fire my Bread, 
Whidi now I'm fixUto own, and tcf aflert. 
And plead the Caufe of my zfRi&6d PrieAds, 
E v'n to the Face of CafoTy He IhaU find 
What is z Chrifiian S0nl when it. informs 
A Womans, Ev'n a weak Wonianslccndcr Bofonvi 

Lftc. May all rcgardihgHeav'n poopitious btefs 
The great Attempt, and profper your Endeavours. 
And yet I know not how, ThisHear^ of mine 
This foolilh, tumbling Heart will ftever ceafc 
To doubt and fear! — Juft I^eav'n, prefervc 

(my Princcfs ! 
-: — Laft Night, I dreamt, the Jealous, proud O- 

(mi//a 
In ftmeral Robes entering the Room, approach'd , . 
Clof&to bur Bed, A Dagger in her' Hand, 
And in^ a hollow Tone cry 'd out, Paulina I 
K\f^ktf Paulina 1 And prepare to'dic, 
I ftarting up, (he fccm'd to dart the Weapon, 

lEx Wit^ 
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With dcfpcratc Fury at my naked Brcaft, 
Which only gently glanc'd and hurj; nic not. 
But ftruck 6n yours, andftrak a Crimion^Sticam^ 
Stain'd all the whitcncfs of your fnowy Bofom, 
Iflirick'd^ andftrovc to ckfp youinmy Arms, 
But ftrove in vain, and grafp'd the empty Air, 

The dreadful Fright awak'd me, tengi lay. 

Half dead arid motionlefs^r^ Tumultuous Joy 
O'crflow'dmy Soultofindk butaDream;^ ' 
Yet this poor aking Hearty, with boding Horror, 
St iU throbs, flill p^nts,;€v/n acthc bare Reniem^ 

(brance. 
. ^au. . Mccr Vapours, iiiiay HMcilia^ Itir not^ 

(Dreams, 
Vaitt, idle Dricams thus difcompofe thy • Mirid, 
And fill thy Brain with mdanidbolic — Fiandes, 
— Come, thou fhaltfthink.no more fib 't* • ' 

Lu(. Cotfdihclpit, 
Indeed, I wbuU not, forne unufual Sadhefs 
Hangs on my laboring Soul, and loads my Heart—— 
Ci^^/^r approaches! 

T^^ Theii'jretirc and leave me. 

S C E N E III. . :' 

Galerius, Taulina. 

Cai. Excelling Fair ! Thou Charmer of rhy 

(Soul! 
Behold an Emperor bends to pay the Hoipagc 
Due to thy Beauty, take thee to my Arms, 
And lead thee to my Throne, and glory more, 
J^arroore, O, lov'Jy'ftof thy Sex, in thee,' ' 

Th^n 
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Than all th* Atchievments of my Acms in War, 
Than Fame, than Laurells, Vidory and Triumphs. 
Tau. Ycsy C/efar, I muftown,for 'tis too late 
Novrto retreat, 1 needs muft owa, my Soul 

Ever has. inclined to thee Thy wopdVous 

(Virtues 

Have woamy Heart long fincc-: ^ , 

GaK O, my Lifes Joy ! 
My Emprcfs, Goddefs ! i 

Tau. C/e/ar, Ilntreat, ' . 

Abate this Trcnfport. Iconfefsl love. 
With all the Softncfs of my Sex I love,. 
The Tendcrnefs and Truth. But, O, Beware, 
I have a Suit to move, which if refus'dy - y 
Wfc yet muft part again — Muft part for tvcr. 
Gal. Is there on Earth the Thing thou coud'ft 

(^require. 
And Cf/ir wow'd not grant? O fpeakthy Soul! 
The.utmoft, boundlefs Wilhesof thy Soul! 
For nought that thou wo't ask, can be denied. 
Tau. Witnefs, then, Hcav'n that fronxtlic 

{hx3ivc& Reman 

Iasl$:thegreatcft, noblcft Proof of Love — 

AlaTs, I darenot- 

Go/. By the immortal Powers! 
Speak,^ I conjure thee. Open thy Requeft, 
And deem it granted, Lo, the Roman Empire, . 
The World, it felf^.lies proArate at thy Feet, 
Is thine, without, refcrvc to thee devoted. 

y^«. Mark, then, for I can Hide it no longer, ^ 
My aged Father has Friends numberlefs, 
Diftrefs'd^^ forlorn and overwhelmed with Woe, 
His Friends are mine, from you, wc both demand 
5uccour> Relief and fafc Proteftion fo* them. 

Gal. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



38 Tz&e Roman Maid, 

GaL Well I'm -apprize!, that jealous of the 

(Pbwef, 
The Wealth, the Strength and Clients of jP^ir^ 

(linui^ 
Thy noble Father, from the Gates of i?^«/^. 
By too fevere an Edid of the Emperor^ 
Both he and they \^erc banifh'd, and remain 
Difgrac'd in Exile ftill , ^aulinus only 
Has been recalled to Court, But reft affur'd,' 
His and their Intereft fliail be cvet* dear. 
And f o me, henceforth, precious as my own. 
Tau. Since you've declared yoii will prbted bur 

(Friends, 
On the fame Terms muft you dcftroy our Foes, 
0\xt hated Enemies throughout the Empire. 
GaL Tis ratify'd! Your Enemies fliall be 
The fixf, eternal Objeds of njy Hate. 

Tau. I ask no more, Cafati • I am 

{^Chriftian — =- 

Cal, Furies, Defpair!- O, fatal Oath-^ 

(Art thou 

^au. The Chriftians are my Friends thpti muft 

(prbtcd. 
Thy Idols, are our Foes, thou muft dcftroy. 

Gal. Perdition! Darknefs cover! — -Light- 

(ning blalft me-— 

Art thou I"-" — Damn'd Fate ! — — Art thou 

(Art thou A Chriftiftn f 

Tau. I am what I have told thee. 
Gal. O.Tattlina! 

^au. Grieve not for me, 'tis done, my Hearth's 

•. (afEifc, 
The dreadful Tryal'spaft -^ Kow^C^f/^rthinj, 

Choofc 
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Choofc asthou lift ' Thy Voice decides my Dooni, 
1 am now thy Wife or Vidim 1 To a Throne 
Exalted or a Scaffold ! In a Palace 
All fplcndid lodgd, or in the peaccfulTomb. 

Wh^tfilcntftjll? Farewel! — — Alas; t 

(fear- 

I wou'd not — ^^ muft not utter more ■ ' ■ 



(Farcsvcl! .. 

SCENE IV. 

Galerius alone. lAfter a.Taufe.'} 

Gal. She's gone, and this fond Heart was |u(l 

(con fen ting — — - 
My Soul dwells in her? Shall I then deftroy 
Our Gods, our Altars, and diftrad th'c State, 
Andftand abhorr'd and perjur'd for a Woman? 

. Tluto and Hell ! - — -• Difiionour ftraitway 

(blaft me, 

E're it be thus ! 1 will throw off this Softncfs ! 

This Laziiiefs of Soul ! By Force pluck out 
The painful Dart> that caufcs all my Torment, - 
Tho' my Heart's Blood ftrait iiluc at the Wound, 

. ' lAfter a "Paufe. 

Muft, then, Taulina die ! > ' ■ Immortal -— — 

(cruel Gods 1 
Let Multitudes, whole Millions, Nations bleed 

Upon your Altars Sparc ! O, fpare Paulina ! ' 

The lovely, mournful, innocent Paulina! 
Shall (he too f^Uf in horrible ^bation^ 

An 
• ■ 
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An uridiftinguilh'd Vidim to your Rage ? 
Her beauteous Head, like a fair Lilly's cropt 
Untimely from the Stalk, by the bafe Hand 
Of fome hard-hearted, curs'd, relcntlefs Villian, 

E v'n in my very Sight ! O horrid Image ! 

— Forbid it Nature ! Univerfal Ruin ' 

Pirft cruih, confound and, fink again the 

(World 
Into Heirs blackeft Chaos, endlefs Night ! 

SCENE V. 

Ga/erius, Carus. 

Car. * How fares my Emperor > 

Gai' I'm all Delpair, 

Car- I guci5 the Caufe ! ' Taulina.^--^ 

GdU l^^ChriJiian. 

Car. Death to our Hopes at once ! 

Gal. What faid'ft thou? Ha! 

Car. By Heav'n, I pity you ! 

Gal^ Curfeonthy Pityl ^ (thus 

O Car us J Can'ft thou, can'ft thou (bt mc 

Dcfpairing, damn'd, extended oo the Rack, 
Torturd, mad, raviag and but coldly cry, 
Thoupity'ftmc! • ' 

Car. But that I fee you moft 
Impatient, void of Temper, I might y^u 
Perhaps, find out a Cure, and point a Way— 
* GaL To cafe my Soul > 

Cdr. To vcakc^aulina yours. (Friend, 

GaL Thou beft of CounfcUors ! Thou only 
Oij^€ak, ijp^ajir^ui^k \ Start fome Expedient! 

Car. 
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Car. Know, then, a venerable jSi?r;»i/ dwells 
In a lone Cave, within a darkfome Wood, 
Near the Mount Aventine^ auftcre and ftri£t 
In Life and Morals : Of uncommon Virtue, 
To him, as to an Oracle alone 
Infallible, The Chrifiians daily fteal. 
Lay open all the Secrets of their Souls, 
And zdy and think, and fpeak as he dire£U 
With ftrong, Implicit Zeal, 'tis Impious decm'd^ 
To IcaiT, or fwerve rcludant from his Precepts, 
What then remains ? but that with Promifes, 
Or Threats, Bribes or Compulfton, we work on 

(him 
T' efpoufc your Caufe, and draw Taulina's Mind, 
To lay afide thofc fupcrftitious Notions, 
That cloud, and Mind her Soul, and make her 

(thus, 
Oppofc her own real Happinefs,. and fliun 
'The glofious'Offer of your Throne and Bed ? 

Gal. Thy Words have rais'd my Heart, and 
' (leem to brood 

With kind, enlivening, comfortable Warmth, 
Allo'er the frofty Cold that had bcnumn'd it* . 

Car. All yet is fafc 1 The Secret of her Faith 
Hafbeen, andilill remains to all the Court, 
Unknown and unfufpcdcd, May the Gods 
Avert it ever Ihoud be blaz'd, or reach 

T^hcHzT of T>iocleJian But be comes 

Onward, attended, with his beauteous Emptefs. 

Gal. Wc mwft withdraw ! I wou'd not they ob- 

(ferveus. 

G SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

^ioclejian, Serena. jittendants 

^io. I prithee Peace! Why woud'ft thoaurgc 

(my Temper? 
Is not the Purpofe of my Mind refolv'd > 
Th' Important Purpofe ! Which 111 fee fulfiird 
By a dccifive Stroke, and rid my Soul 
Of ail it's Fears, and Load of Cares at once. 

Ser. O vain, vain Thought ^ And doft thou 

(fondly hope. 
To purchafe Reft or Eafc or Peace of Mind 
By fuch inhuman Methods, by deftroying 
Thy own poor, harmlefe, mifcrablc Subjefts, 
Millions of Innocents, Thy Fellow Creatures, 
That wear imprefs'd, the likenefs of their Maker,. 
Equal with thee, whofe Duty 'tis to guard them 
From Violence, Injufticc and Oppreffion, 
Thou art ordain d Heav*ns glorious Inftrument 
Of good, on Earthy to all the Nations round thee. 
And to thgt weighty End, and that alone, « 
Fix'd high, and vefted with a Power fupreme. 
And wou'd'ft thou turn the Blefling to a Curfe ? 
Abufe the facred Truft in thee repos'd. 
As Heav'ns great Delegate ? 

25/^. No, but I mean 
T' employ it as it ought, and to th' Intent 
For which. Indeed, T was given. The Service of 

(the Gods, 

Th' Immortal Gods, from, whom this Empire 

" " (fprung. 

To 
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To whom it's Grandeur and Renown arc owing. 
By whom it flourifh'd and is ftill fuported. 
In the Deftruftidn of their deadly Foes, 
'Till the whole Earth again rcftor'd to Peace 
And Unity, (hall in one Worfliip join'd. 
Fall down before the Gods of their Forefathers. 

Ser. And woud'ft thou force thcitnconquerablc 

(Mind 
Againft it's Bent? Againfl: the Didatcs planted 
By Heav'n and Nature in it > Inborn Principles, 
Never to be eras'd, or driven forth 
By overbearing Might, or hard Compulfion i 
Can ftrongcft Chains enflave or force the Con- 

(fcience? 
Can Violence fubdue the Undcrftanding ? 
Had the Creator of the World deem'd meet. 
When firft he gave us Souls, he had infus'd 
The felf-famc Sentiments and Inclinations 
Into Mankind, and thus himfelf united 
All Nations in one Faith and one Religion, 
And not referv'-d it as a Task for thee. 

^io. Then who fo fit in this tumultuous State 
Of Nature, ever fondly prone to Wrong, 
In this wild Maze where we at Random^ove, 
To be our Guides, and point our Duty out, 
Asthofejuft, holy Men, to whom the Gods 
Have manifefted and revealed their Will i 
Thus do they daily cry aloud, Arifc ! 
For this art thou a Monarch, to unfhcath 
The Sword of Wrath againft the bold Contem- 

(ncrs 
Of us, our Temples, Altars and our Gods, 
In Danger now, to be o'erturn'd as nought. 
By a pernicious Scd ofmckodCkriJ^ans, 

- • • 
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By Fire andSword^fcvcrc and wholfome Htthoiis, 
Thou (halt reform a bafc, degenerate World, 
And purge it from Impiety and Prophaptcfs. 

Ser. Prcfumptuous Men! That to themfelvcs 

(wou'd arrogate 
A Power Tyrannic o*er the Confciences, 
Bodies and Souls of Men ! Believe mc^DhcleJkn, 
It is a moft unkingly Condefccntion, 
To yield Obfervance to an Idle Crew 
Of hot- brain, proud, uncharitable Priefb, 
Bane of the Empire, That, in angry Mood^ 
Unmercifully damn : Ev'n all Mankind, 
That, haply, cannot think as they wou'd have 

(thQm* 

2)/^. Go to ! Thou art a Woman ! And thy 

(|Sex 
Is priveleg'd to talk it ! But to end • \ 

This Game at Words, and ftrikc thee dumb at once 
Know, that, this very Day, upon the Altar, 
In prefence of the Gods, in folemn wife, 
I've fworn without Diftinftion or Regard, 
By the moft dreadful Torments, to deftroy 
Each Chrijiim Wretch that draws frelh* Air in 

And that full fpcedily, mark well to-morrow ! 
Ser. Sofopn! Said'ft tliou to-morrow > C«n 

(it be ? 
Thou woud-ft not be fo barbarous ! Q ctiiel O^th ! 
O, bitter Imprecation ! O, ^io^iffioft, 
How doft thou fully all thy noblpr Virtue?* 
Thy Fame and Laurels with this ollly Crime, 
This red-hot Zeal and fanguinary Method ? 
How fhall thy very Memory ftand accuss'd .^ 
p, with what Hoff or will. P©ftsr«y 

Pcrufc 
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Pcrtifethy bloody Aunak J call thcc Tyrant! 

Tyrant I and Perfecutor ! But, Algs ! 

Why fhoud 1 grieve for thcc J Thou blind and 

(dcfpcrate. 
Flint-hearted ©/^^-iJ^tf*, O my Friends! 
My haplcfs^ dying Friends, what (hou'd I do> 
How (hall I turn-in thiB ihort Space to favc them i 
^ia. Come! 'tis too much! I know thou'rt 

(tender hearted I 
Compaflionate and wond'rous pityful ! 
The fofteft and the gentleft of thy Sex ! 
^ But much may it offend th' Immortal Gods, 
To fee thee make thofc Wretches they deteft 
The moft on Earth, folc Objcds of thy Favour, 
Ah ! wherefore heaVes with Sighs comprcfs'd thy 

(Bofom i 
Why fwell thy Eyes with rifing Floods of Tears 
That threaten foon t'o'crflow their lovely Margm } 

Thou haft no Caufc ! : Come to my Arms > ^ . 

Ser. Standoff! 

Said'ft thou I had no Caufe? Alas! my 

(Friends ! 
Say, ftand not I devoted to thy Torments i (it ! 
Hafi thou not vow'd my Death J SinceWly vow'd 
' And, with a wicked Oath, ty'd down thy Soul 
Toflaugbtcr and deftroy all whoprofefs----*-*^ 
"p^o. The Chrtftian Faith. 
Ser. I do embrace that Faith ! 
^io. Peace, Sorccrcis ! Tygreis! 
Ser. Courage, 0, my Soul ! , 
Vio. Damnation,. Ha! Take heed-— Or bjr 

(thcGods-^- 

Ser. 
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Set. Do! Strike mc dead! Frnfor the Blow- 

fprcpard ! 
Strike home ! I read thy Purpofc in thy Eyes^ 
Thy cruel Purpofe, in my Heart's warm Blood 
Slake and indalge thy Thirft, and let me fall 
Thcfirft, fad, piteous Vidim to thy Rage ! 
Open thy horrid M^acre with me ! 

With thy \y ifc's Murder Nay, frown not, 

(Emperor ! 
Know I'm beyond thy Power, and fcorn thy 

(Anger. 
tD/^. And daft thou brave me, Traitrefs! Strait 

(a Guard J 
Guard enterf. 

Seize her, and hold her under ftrid ConfinemeQtj 

Until our farther Plcafore No Reply ! 

Ser. Pare well. And know. The Sentence tbou^ 

(haftpafs'di 
Had it been more fevere, 'thad pleas'd me better* 

s c E N E vn. 

*Diocle(ian. aJone. 

^to. Keep down my Heart ! — Hell, what had 

(I to do 
With this f^ntaftic Woman \ to difdofc 
My Mind to one of that untoward Sex, 
That right or wrong delight in Cehtradi^ion, 
Bvcr crofs-grain'd and warping -;-^— Can this be 

(real. 
That flie has dedat'd? or Female Artifice, 

: ;. To 
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To thwart my Intentions, Unce, too wc^Il, flic 

fknows 
Her Power with mc, and this Way furcly hop*d. 

To dagger my Rcfolves } It muft be fo ! — r 

-I But be it as it may I mean to prove it. 



SCENE VIII. 

Camilla alone. 

^ Cam. O, for a friendly Opiate to luU 
This working Brain to all Eternity, 
And drive me from the Thought of what I am ! 
A moody melancholy now fucceeds. .. 
The rending, furious Storm of Rage and Grief, - 
Sadnefs of Heart and Heavinefs of Soul 
Brood with a ftupid, leaden Weight all o'er me ! 
While black' and murdVous Thoixgtits rife to my 

^ ^: : /(ielfi 

In Lieu of fweet Revenge on thbfe who wrong'd 

• (mc. 
All Hope's quite loft ! The Tray tor owns hi'sCuilti 

> And almoft dares to juftify his Choice, 
My cruel Brother has refolvM,' this Night ' 
l*hc Nuptialls, and to-morrow's Sun beholds 
My happy Rival mounted on a Throne, 
Whilft 1 diftrafted live and die defpairing. 



SCENE 
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S C E N E IX. 

MaxhrnSj Camlla. 

Max. Dclpair, Diftradion, Sorrow, Pain and 

(Anguifli 
Fly hence ! Begone ! And ever now attend 
The Foes of Romey the Gods and fair Camilla^ 
My Princefs, Royal Miftrcfs ! 

Cam. Maximus ! (it. 

If thou bring'ftonght of Comfort, Quick f Impart 

Max. This Day as I fufpeftcd well, and there- 

(forc 
Set over her a trufty Spy, Paulina 
Withdrew difguis'd/nioft private, from thePalacc, 
And haft'ning to a Place, where Multitudes 
Of Chriftians at their Myfteries werfaffembied^v 
She boldly cntred, and was ftrait received 
With numerous Blefllngs, Joy and welcome Glad- 

(ncfi. 
Then by herfelf, in fccret long confulted 
Th' Infernal, Chriftian Oracle the Hermit. 

Cam. Gods to what End? Proceed! I'm 

(all Impatience! 

Max. Juft at the Bottom of Mount ^w»ri^^. 
There ftands a melancholy, gloomy Wood^ 
Obfureas Hell, anddifinat as the Grave, 
Where Ghofts and Spedres hai; nt, oft at Midnight^ 
Strange Sights appear, and Groans and fearful 

(Cries 

Arc 
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'Arc heard moil plain^ and fcarcc the trembling 

(Hinds 
That dwell in fcattcr'd Cottages around^ 
Within, there is a Cave o'crgrown with Mofs, 
Juft at the Foot of an old, withcr'd Oak 
Long iincc with Lightening blafted, od whofe 

(Boughs, 
AH the Night long the doleful Owlet Screams, 
And croaking Ravens build by Day, The Chri- 

(Jiiani 
Aflembie there, prafticc the Magic-Art, 
And try the horrid Force oiThiltres, Ghafms^ 
Dire Incarnations and infernal Witchcraft. 
Cam. Now, by the Gods, Taulina docs frc^ 

(quent 
That Place moft Ture, and there has learnt the Ufo 
Of thefecurs'd, hellilh Arts, and by their HeJp 
Has fafcinated thus the Heart of Cafar. 

Max. Each Day gives wondering Rome frcfb 

(Inftanccs 
Of thctremendoHsPow'r of thcfe Enchantments^ 
Subfcrvicnt to theic Wttl,' 6ft Times to Health, 
To frefli, amazing Vigour, they reftpre, 
Ev'n on the Ifedant; Thofe, whom cyery Sdn^ 
Skiird in the healing Art, had toil'd in vain. 
With Drugs; with Herbs and Potions to relieve! 
The miferablc Wretch, that, from the Womb, 
Mourn'd his blind .O^bs in blackeft Gloom p'cr- 
^ ' ' (veird. 

Implores their Aid, They bid the Darknefs fly i 
And ftrait his Eyes confefs the beamy Ray ! 
The Times and Seafons of the rolling Year^ 
|^tl|ei| of A Will they varyi or rcvcrfc, 

H All 
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AH Najure ttcmblittg. To their dead Commands 
Attentive liftens, and obeys their Voice, 
And all Things own their Power, Thc<3raveir* 

(fclf, 
Th' Inexorable, ruthlefs Grave unfolds 
fts flinty Qatcs, and fets the Captives tree. 

Cam. Enough! Are thefe thy Charms, dc- 

(teftedRival! 
Thy Charms oppos'4 to mine > Tis well, I know 
^ow thy full Pow'r, thy Pradices and Treafon ! 

Thrice-happy, blcft Difcovcry 1 Nowfhall I 

Be dqpble-fold redrefs'd, and foon, the Gods» 
With Aim unerring, on my Rival's Head, 
Shall bolt red-hot the flaming Horror down. 
Revenge my Caufe, and vindicate their own* 

End of Third ASf. 



..\ . 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. , 

SCENE continues. 

fDiocleJian, Carus, Maximus, Guards and 
Attendants. , 

^io. Ti ^E S E E M S, My Friends, TWs D^, 

XSx. (the burning Sun 

Flames with uncommon and tianfcendant Luftre, 

All Nature fccms to fmilc, a pleafiag Afpeft - ■ . 

Clears up and fmooths each Brow, and fparkling 

Dances in cv'ry Eye. 

p?r. Such is the Love . . 

The Romans bear their Godlike Emperors, 
They cannot, if they wou'd, conceal the Tran- 

• ^ (fpprt. 

That fwdl$ their generous Breads on thisO^ca- 

(fion. 
This iviodced, a IDialy of gcncrarj&y ! 
That with th' imperial Wfcathftiall bind the 

(Brow 
Of fair y^«/r»a, i?«^^« beloved ^hkiccft. 

©/*-. Her noble Father's Merit ahdhi* Virtues, 
Hcc Beauty, S^^eetrtfefeand the Love of Cafar, 

. H a Have 
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H4ve ill concurt'd> to caft the doubtful Ballancc 
Of myConfcnt, in Favour of fP4«/f»<«. 
Proceed, Lead to the Capitol ! 

Qamlh enters in Mourning veifd. 



S C E N E II. 

Camilla, ^iocUfian^ Carus^ MafcintHf, &c,. 

\'. , r :■ • " 

Cam. O, ftay ! 
Stay in the Name, of all th' Immortal Gods 
Of Rome ! Of the whok Empire, I conjure you ! 

2)/tf. Ha! What art thou? That on this glaa*^ 

(fom Day, 
Array 'd in WCcds of Death, That Garb of WoQ, 
And ominous Sadnefs, as our Evil Genius 
Has't croft us here, and wou'd'ft obftrufk our 

(Paflage,^ 
If thou bcar'ft ought approach as — Ha, Camilla ! 

iShe unveils. 

Cam. Moft, mighty Emperor, O, my Royal 

(Brother, 
Sec, at your Feet an injured Maid, that bends 
With ftrcajning Eyes, to crave a Moment's Au- 

(diencc ! 
©/>. R.ifc ! Rife, Gjwir/^ on fomeothci: Time' 
Wei give thee patient Heariqg^ urgentfiufincfs 
Summons us to the Senate, where the Fathers,^ 
Affcmbkd by our Qrdcr^ wait piHr Prcfencc. 

COftlr 
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Cam. Your R^byal Ear, one Moment. 

2)/>. Speak thy Will. 

iTke/ canverfe apart y Hefiarts 
fuddenly from her. 2 
Damnation! Hell and Furies! Flames and Tor- 

(tures ! 
See, that thou tell me true. Or by the Gods^ 
By allth' Immortal, Injur'd Gods of ^/ri^^ 
ri^ fallen on thee with this defperate Hand, 
Pluck from thy Breaft thy bloody, reeking Heart, 
Panting and hot, and rend it thus! Andthu&!-r-« 

Cam. Now, may the Pow'rs above fo deal with 
As I have uttcr'd Truth or Falfliood, 3tay ! (me^ 
Stay, but a while, flic fliall hcrfelf aver it. 
And boldly to your Prcfencc juftify, 
Niy vindicate, and glory in iicr Crime, (her. 
Her own Tongue fliall acquit me, and condemn 

2)/^. Then fliall her Tongue be twiftcdfrom 

(its Root, 
With red-hot torturing Irons, Speak, my Friends, 
Unfold this Myftery ! Some muft have known. 
Been privy to this treacherous, damn'd Delign 
AgaiAft the Gods themfelves and Dioclejidn, 
What place a Chrifiian Sorccrcfs on the Throne? 
The Throne of C^far^ and my fclf be made 
A Tool, an Inftrument to perpetrate. 
And give a Sandion to the hellifli Treafon > 
It is flot to be born ! 

CapB. Accurs'd Difc6very ! 

^0iK. I willdiflcmWe! Ttsthcfafeft Way !# 

lAfide. 
^ — Mqft facred Empcfor, had I once fufpcftcd 
Taulin^sBoCom tainted or infeded 
y/ith the dire V^nom, that inceflant flow$ 

^rom 
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From thb curs'd Scd^ their Principles and Prc- 

(cepts, 
Ev'nthro' the blackeft Gloom, I had explor'd. 
And to your Royal Self, alone rcvcal'd the Secret. 

Cat. Still do I hope this nuptial Union may 
Into her Soul far nobler Thoughts inftil. 
When Emprcfe o£ the World, and Wife oiCafdr^ 
The Grandeur and Amufements of a Court 
Shall cure thcfe little Friaihies of the Mind, ^ 
What arc they but the Itch of Novelty ? 
Bred from Spleen, V^apouts and I know not what 
Vain Fancies, idle Notioiis, That before . ^ 
. Th' eternal Light of Truth and Tobcr Rcafon, ' 
Like brooding Mifts, pierc'd by the radiant Sun, 
Fly fwift at once, and vani{h in 4 Moment. 

Cam. O, Impotence of Thought, abfurd Opi- 

(nionl 
Idly to dream, this wicked, impious St€t 
To be wrought flexible, or pliant, by 
Kind and Indulgent Methods, or Perfuafionj^ 
That with gigafttic-hardVd Pride defy 
The Arm of Flefli, and equally defpifc 
Rewards and Punifhmcnts with Scorn prcfbmp^ 

(tuous 
Deaf as the Winds, and ftttbborti as a Kock, 
That braves th^ innpetod^OS Scofm and tagi%Bil« 

(Wws, 
That lafh its Sides, rebounding en tktilthli^eS, 
Vain Efforts! Such theftf WrttfeM* at6, Hildriius 
ynmov'd they Aand, ^soA tH)h andaCuked Minds 
.Maintain their Caufe, and triumph o'er their Suf- 
* * / , (fcrings. 
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^io. Long have I toil'd, indeed, but toil'dia 

(v»in. 
To check the Growth of this rank pois'nous Weed, 
That quite o'er-runs the Empire, ipiteof me. 
It rpreads it's baleful Fibres all around. 
And roots and thrives bcft in a Soil of Blood. 
One Stock pluck'd up, or torn away; Behold, - 
Another and another ftrait fucceed. 
And fprcad their Head luxuriant and prefumptuous 
With equal Pride and Vigour as the firft. 

This cujrfed Hydra cannot be (Icftroy'd. 

Strait, MaximuSt haft to jthe Capitol I 

Declare, an unexpeded Accident 

Forbids our Preicnce, and difmiis ;he Fathers. 



SCENE. 11/ The Wood md 
Hermits Cave, 

HermttGftUrhs, 

Her. Know, Cafart wearp Proof againftthjF 

(Thr«a;¥ 
AndPromifes, The Malic?, Ciyelty, 
The Apgcr, Pride, All Impotent £ffbrt$ 
Of M^n we fcorn. 

Gd. IcourtthyPrlendihipjPaiher. 

Her, Fre I behold thy Pace I was thy Friend^ 

<?4/.. An thou a Friend tpmcr 

Her. To all M^kind.. 

G4/. Aflift^iyLovc! 

i^* Ipray fM tHyCpnvc|?(Io% 

G4L 
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(Battery 
Gal. This will not take Eflfcft hi turn the 

' — Had'fi thou not better quit this Savage Life I 

Forfakc thefe folitary, wild Abodes, 

Thi^ fad, neceflitous and wretched State, 

To dwell in Courts in Affluence and Eafe, 

la human Convcrfe and a focial Life > 

I'll make thee great. Thou Venerable Maa ! 

Load thee with Riches, Honour!—— 

Her. Fyeuppn't 
But that I fee thee walk, and look Bred, 
To hear thee vainly'talk in earncft thus. 
Might, I not fc!^, and, have jufi: Caufe to doubt 
Thy Ufeof ReafonhBut, Alas, thou art 
Slink into fcnfual Habits,^ canll not relifli 
The Charms of Contcinptation and Retirement, 
Of blcflcd Poverty and Self-Denial, 
Rcfinxl Delights and intelkaual Joys ! 

This Wood, as wild and favagc as it feems 

To thee, abounds and is replete with all 
The choiceft Blcffings I cou'd wifh on Earth, - 
*rhat Nature askr, Or bounteous Hcav'n can girantj 
■^Ph' adjacent Fields, each little Spot of Earth 
Around, affords |ne fwcetand wholfomeFood, 
The lympid Brooks and ever bubling Springs, 
With moft delicious, pure, refrefhlng Draughjs^ 
Fill up my beachehCup, and flake my Thitft, ' 
Thefe Bow'ry Groves and verdant- tufted Tree? 
Spread a cool-umber'd Shade, and guard my Head 
Againft the fultry Heat and Noon-Day Suil, v* 
And (helter all the Year my moffy Cave 
I^rom the bk;^k Cold; and ftormy wintry Bldfts^ 
I nothing covet^ and I nothing want. 
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I flccp as fdund within yon Stony Archj 
As thbu can'ft under Canopies of State, 
Adorn'd With purple Plumes and rich Embroidetyi 
More glad ;lnd tnankful wake, far more com- 

(pos'd 
In Mind, with fuch a light and chearful Heart, 
As mad Ambition ne'er (hall find or know, 
And the moft haughty Monarch upon Earth, 
Can never feel, and will be ftranger to. 

Gal. Short-dated is thy boaftedHappinefs. 

That rigid Pride of Soul, That ftubborh Vir- 

Ctua 
Will foon overwhelm thy Sed, and thee involve 
In horrible Deftruaion. 

Her. Beitfd! 
Blcft, glorious Lot! Olong'dfor, welcome j^atcl 
To die ! To fufFer, for the Caufe of Truth! 
To die! What's that? To ceafe to live on Earthy 
-Inthefe frail Bodies, Not toceafe to be I 
But live for ever ! Only toftrip oUr fclves 
Of Fle(h, and put on Imniortality, 
In better Worlds, InHeaV'nsof boUndlefsJoy; 
To dwell in Blifs when Time ihall be no more J 
Thrice-happy-happy State ! O ravifhihgi 
Ecftatic Hope ! O comfortable ProfpeCt 
To view Ettrnal Life beyond the Gravef ! 
- — Believe me, Cafar, notforallthy Grandetif^ 
Dominion, Power, The Wealth of all the Worlds 
Wou'd I exchange this glorious Privelege 
<)f dying for my Faiths 

GaL Thou jnay'ft too late, 
Haply repent, and curfc theill-fafed Hour> 
On which thou did'ft refufe/ and lpur|j our OfTef^ 

I whr 
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Why woud'ft thou be thusobftinatcly blind ?• 
Why court thus wilfully thy own Perdition i 
f crvcrfly court it thus i Little thou know'ft. 
Or can'ft conceive^ what dreadful Torments wait 

(thee! 
Her. Nor do I care, not Axes, Rods, or Chains 
Fierce, fcorchingFires,or flow tormenting Wheels 
Can make Impreflion on a Mind refolv'd. 
Thy torturing Engines are triumphant Chariots, 
Thy hotteft Fires are Beds of Down and Rofes • 
To us profcflbrs of the bleflcd Truth, 
A Chrijiian feels no Pain. 

Gal. What Man is this? . ., 
Her. Nay, wonder not at mc ! There's not 

(among us, 
A Soul lefs refolute than Scaevolay 
Lefs brave than Regulus, or firm than Cdtv, 
Our Wifti, our Joy, oiir Glory is to die 
In fuch a Caufe, To feal with our Heart's Blood 

Our Principles. Need I yet tell thee more ? 

After what has been faid. Thy own good Pleafurc 
May point thee out what Courfe thou lik'ft to fteer, 
I liie not for thy Grace, or Anger fear* 

SCENE IIL 

Galerius alone. 

Gal. How do I envy this poor, good, old Man ? 
How freely cou'd I now throw off xhc Purplcj 
And live Retired within fomc lonely GrofVe 
To be likc^im, fo quiet, calm and cafy, 
So patient, inoffcnfive and rcfign'd. 

To 
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To taft that Peace of Mind and fwcw Content, 
That inward Satisfa£i:ion he enjoys. 
Free from all Care, and bifft with my TauHna—^ 
• — But 'tis too much ! 

S C E N E IV. 

Carus, Calerius^ 

(my Emperor, 

Car. ni venture to approach — '- — All hail. 
How may the Hermit ftaad ? 

Gal. Ev'nasanOak, ^ 

That on fome Mountain's Brow, thou haft beheld 
To all the Wood around, fupeirioj wife 
His tow'ring Head, when bqift'rous Wjnds arifc. 
And Storms impetuous make the Fo.rqft groan. 
With native Strength, dcop riveted in Earth, 
He nods triumphant, and defies the Tempcft. 

Such is this Man, Rewards and Promifes 

His Soul defpifes, and the Threats of Death 
Are nothing ! Loft and throwii ^way upon him^ 
But, fay, what Tydings? 

Car. O, my Emperor ! 
Jt pains me to relate = — ? 

Gal. Torment mc not 
Thus on the Rack Tm for the worft prepar'd^ 

Car. Then thus it is, Camilla has reveal'd 
All to the Emperor, and demands the Life 
Qf fair TauHna^ to the Laws a Forfeit, 
Great TJiodefian rages, all the Court 
Is in Diforder, wild, licentious Rumouts 
Spreadthro' the City, Sorrow and Difmay 
<31arc iQcaij;h took^ and faddea cv'ry Blow, 

la The 
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The Emprcfs and Taulina arc confin'd. 
Strong Guards arc plac'd, and by the Empcror^s 
Paulina's ordcr'd to prepare for Death, (Signet 
AU Joy's quite fled, the Gladncfs of the Day 
Is on the fudden hufh'd, and veird in Mourning. 
Gal. Ijorror Jind Death ! Camilla! Whence 

(cpu'd Qip 

Obtain the fatal Secret ) O Jealoufy ! 

Infernal, haggard Fiend, Monfter of Mifchief ! 
How piercing are thy Eyes ^ And how reverig^ful, 
Mcrcilefs and blood-thirfty is thy Heart ? 

Why do I loiter here > Hafte thou Draw ouc 

puf Guards ! Summon our Friends — ^hall 

(P^aflinefs then 

E'er fway the Soul of Cafar ? What if I 

' ' ftry'd?-^ Then be it fo. 

This Way or that, fpite of hcrfelf. Til fave her. 



SCENE V. ThcTakcc, 

Soft MUSICK. 

® 10 €L ES IAN alone at a 
Table in a melancholy Tojiure : Af- 
ter the Mujick he rifes and comes 
forward. 

(loads me? 
^Bio. What is this Weight of Care that over- 
This ftrange, unufual Damp upon my Spirits? 
And boding Horror that informs my Soul ? 
Czn^iockfian — ^ Can a Roman fear ? 
Pr is there ought on Earth that I fliou'd dread ? 
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Whofliou'd prefumc to ccnfure me, or fay 
Thus Kait thou done amifs i Or who Ihou'd dare 
To limit, bound, or circumfcribemy Will? 

Or point what's right, what's wrong 1 wou'4 

(not bear, 
Unlcfs conftrain'd. Control cv'n from a God. 
— -Have not I done my Duty ? Sacrificed 
A Thoufand and a Thoufand different Ways 
ThtCcChriJiianSy my Tormentors, 'till their Gore 
Ev'n overflows the Empire — Yet the regardlefs 

(Deities, 
As tho' the Vidims were ungrateful to them, 
Rejeftmy Vows, fruftratc and crofs my Hopes, 
Caufe all the Mifchiefs I defign and aim 
At others, to revert upon my felf. 
And ftill rcfiife to fmile on my Endeavours* 
, i I'm all uncafy, rcftlefs and difturb'd, 

S C ]& N E VI. 

^iockjian^ Galerifis. 

^h. I need not tell ! The Tcmpeft o'er your 

(Brow 
Denotes you're well appriz'd of ourDifaftcn 
Gal. To my Surprize, Confufion, Grief of 

(Soul, 
I muft confefs, I am no Stranger to 
The Crime of which Taulina ftands accus'd, 
{ieav'n knows I pity- 

^io. Say, You love her, Cafar} 
Still love th' apoflatc Sorcerefs, this Paulina, 
Spite of the Outrage and Impiety 

. - • Offijr'd 
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OfFcr'd our Gods, and Infolcncc to us. 
You love her, Still adore her ! 

Gai. Should the Gods, (her. 

Th' Immortal Gods command, I cou'd not hate 

jD/^. I grieve to fee a Woman's foft Enchant- 

(ments 
Work fuch EfFeds upon a koman Soul. 

Gal. O, bid the dreadful Sword of Vengeance. 

(ftay! 
Q, fpare the Wounds that Perfecution brings ! 
The fatal Wounds our groaning Country feels ! 
Enough of Blood, of Roman Blood has flow'd 
On this Occafion, fliou'd we ftill perfift 
To let out more. The State (hall be fo weak. 
As not t'cndure the defperate Operation, 
And our Miftakcn, over-zealous Care 
Shall quite deftroy the Empire we wou'd £ave. 
Grant, that thefe Chriftians irritate our Gods, 
On their own Heads be that, To us tKey bear -^ 
faithful Obedientc, Truth and right-good Will. 
This rigorous Ufagc more and more inflames 
Their Zeal, and hardens them agaiiifl: Conviftion, 
Let us rebate the Fi?rccnefs of the Laws, 
And give thenn Timctohccathc, Thus, of it&lf. 
The fond Illufion that mifleads their Minds, , ^ 
Shall wear off by Decrees, and they return 
Into the beaten Path, from whence they ftray'd. 

2)/^. Thefe are unpolitic, unweigh'd Suggc- 

(fttions, 
Difliottourableto the Gods of Rome^ 
And mofl: unfafe and dangerous to the State. 
Nor can I yield Confent, or will comply (fels. 
With fucb cool Methods aad unwholfome Coan- 

Gal, 
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Gal. Let Clcmencfy take Place, and let Paulina 
Be our firft blelfed Objcft of Compaffion 

< iMaximus enters to them haftily* 
Max. Long live our Emperors ! The News I 
Is moft unlucky. (bring 

©/V?. Ha 'Explain thy felf! {JlidnSca, 

Max. With fuch dire Wrath, againft the CM'- 
The Priefts and Augurs have inflamed the People, 
That now before the CapitqJ they fwarm. 
And all in Crouds tumultuoufly aflemblc. 

^io. Keep aftrift Watch, Sectfhat our Guards 

(be doubled. 
And let Taulina be conduced forth. — ^^lExH. 

\To Qalerius. 
Behold an Inftance of the numerous Ills 
Daily produc'd thro' this accurfed Crew, 
"Outrage and Mifchief, Clamour and Confufioa 
Fill cvc;:y Street in Rome ! Paulina dks ! 
A terrib^le Example the affords 
Of Difobcdiencc to our antient Gods, 
And opens to the reft the Field af Blood, 
Then each damn d Chrifiian Wretch wi thill the 

(AValls 
Of Romiy Ihall perifh quick in fulph'rous Flames, 
Or lingering in more feeling Pains a while 
Unpity'd howl. Then plunge at once to Hell, 
.Before the Sun, defcending to the Weft, 
Has in the purple Bolbm of the Deep, 
Thrice cool'd his firy Steeds, But, lOj {he com^s, 

I'Pauima hQugfht ingu^tded* 
Th' Apoftate coiiaes. defar^ Yaifl^rchcrLoyer, 
^tt Judge too I appoint You, Well regard 

Your 
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Your Oath and mine, the Empire lies at Staked 
The univerfai Voice, The Voice of RomCy 
And of Rome's Gods, cries out aloud for. Ven* 

(geance, 

S C E N E VII. 

Galerius^ Taulina. 

Tau. This was aYudden, unexpefted Stroke J 
It muft be boriuC^^r, I wait my Doom. 

Gal. O, vccpPaulinay can I fee thee thus. 
And think I am a Man ? The Snares of Death 
Are drawing o'er thee, and the King of Terrors 
Impatient waits to feize his lovely Prey, 
And lock thy Charms within his Icy Bofom 
Tor ever, and for ever, will the Tyrant 
Relent and give thee back, hear my fad Voice, * 
Or pity my Complaints when thou art gone? 

jP^. My Soul's juft on the Wing to take its 

(Flight, 
Why wo't thou lure it back with thy foft Wail- 

(ings? 

Gal. Arethefe our Bridals ? Thefe the nuptial 

. (Joys 

By Rome^ The World prepared! Bafe flatt'ring 

(World! 
Falfe are thy Promifes^ thy Hopes deceitful ! 
^au. Then let us think no more on't ! I am 

(fummon'd 
Into a better State, beyond the Limits 
And dark Dominion of the Grave itfclf. 
Out pf the K^ch and Fear of Fortune's Frowns^ 

Into 
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Into a State^ where the glad Soiii ediarg'd, 
Prccdfrom tlie cumbrous Burthen of its Clay,' 
In Worlds of cndlcfs Joys, unmixt and putc^ 
Shall live and reign fecurely and triumphant, 
Nortaft of Grief, or feel Afflidion more. 

Gal. When Nature warns, and fad Mortality 
Claims our Obedience, to the Laws of Fate, 
Wcmuft fubmit, 'Twou^d then be Time enough 
To ftecl our Hearts againft thf: Feat of Death, 
And chear our Minds with brighter, future Vta^ 

(fpcftsji 
To take the Lot afllgn'd, and quit the Stage 
In Hope, without Reludanceor repining. 
jP^«; My Faith is fix'd, I only come to did.' 
GaL Whence fliou'd this weary Hate of Lifd 

(proceed 1 
This reaching after Death ! To be cutoff. 
Like a fair Flower, by an untimely Fate 
In the fwcet Spring and op'ning Bloonl of Life ? 
Why woY thou fly the foft Delights and Joys, 
That fprcad their Charms and Pleafures all around 

(thee? 
Does not all Blifson Earth thy Soul can form. 
Court and attend thee ? An Imperial Crown, 
The Sceptre of the World waits thy Acceptance ? 
AH Grandeur, Glory, Ma/efty and Pomp 
T enhance thy Charms, plac'd in the brightcft 

(Vic\^ 
And faireft Point of Light ! O, turn thy Eyes ! 
Look down, and fee aflfembied Nations ctoud,t 
To pay their willing Homage at thy Fwt ! 
To hang and gaze tranfported on thy Charms 5 
Ox fnatch a View/ and blcfs thy wond'roUsBcaU- 

(ties! 
T^ [ White 
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While their glad Bofoms with tumultuous Joy 
Expanding fwell, tooftrong to be comprcfs'd T 
And thy Ibv'd Name, repeated from each Tongue^ 
Beats with applauding Shouts the Arch of Hcav'n. 

^au. Empty and frail is the vain Happincfs, 
And worthlcfs ace the Gloriesthou haft nam'd. 
Compared to what my ardent Soul thirfts after. 
And is entitled to> in that bleft Caufe 
For which I die to Day,- and truft me, defar. 
No other worldly Care affeds my Heart, 
But Giief to part, for ever part with thee! 
To think the only Man I lov'd on Earth, 
Invelop'd in a Gloom of dangerous Errors, 
Left in a dark, uncertain State behind me ! 

Gal. Amazement fills my Soul, and turns me all 
Into Atteiition, Wonder and Surprize, 
My Heart's alarm'd, almoft forgets to beat ! 
My Blood ebbs back! And every Paffion's hufli'd 
To hear thee talk ! And fomewhat whifpers me. 
The Voice I lift ning bend to is not Mortal ! 

CDmleJian etO/rs okfirvhfg tbm, 
and Guards.^ 

(tion, 

Tau. Well may'ii thou wonder atmyRcfolu- 
This fix'd Contempt of Life and all its Joys, 
This panting for a Change and future State, 
In one of my foft Sex and tender Youth, ' 
But if thou art, may Heav>n now hear my Prayct ! 
O, Cf/2rr, If thou evef art ordain'd 
To tread the Thorny Vale that leads to Life, 
Andtafte the bitter Cup that I muftfoon. 
Then wilt thou feel what I do now, Exult 
With Ravifliment unutterable, defpifc 
This abjed Earth, and triumph o'er the Grave- 

Qal. 
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Gal. Down from the glit'ring ftarry Orbs you 

(Rule, 
Defcendye, Hcav'nly Powers ! Otakc full View 
Of this moft pcrfed Pattern of your felves, 
And blcfs the wond'rous Excellence you've 

(forra'd ! 
O teach me what I am, or what I fhou'd be, • 
To be as thou wou'd'ft have me ! 

Tau. Be a Chriftian. 

Gal. Almoftlam. 

Tau. O joyful, blefled Sounds ! 

be fo, be fo, quite ! Go on ! Complcat 

SCENE VIII. 

'Dioclefiattt GaleriuSy 'Paulina, 

'Dio. Furies! Confufion! Horror! Do I hear 

lAdvancing. 
Thefe Words and ftill deUy ! Guards bear her 

(hence. 
And ftraitway do your Office ! 

Gal. O, forbear! 
Touch not her Beauties with your barbarous 
On Peril of your Lives I CHands, 

'Dio. Ha ! What arc thou ? 
The Man to whom eVn now I gave a Diadem, 
That brav'ft me to my Face already ? 

Gal. Yes! 

1 am Gakrius Cafaty I difdain 

Theeand thy Gift, Go, Take the Trifle' back ! 
And mark me, Empcrot, I renounce thy Laws ! 
The batb^rpus Task thou woud'ft impofe upon me.' 

K * "Dio. 
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fDio. Take [heed, Ungrateful Man ! 
CaL Why woud'ft thou urge mc ? (end ? 

^au. Alas, for Pity's Siktl Howfhou'd this 

* llnterpofing. 
(J^f/. Stand off my Fallow Soldiers ! Know your 

(Duty! 

\Guards gather about 

Gaierifts.l 

fDio. Tvegonc too far, I wou d not at this Time 

provoke him mor^! Our Guards incline towards 

(him, C^^^- 
— Thy dcfpcratoflTalk and wild, unf uly Pamon, 
That Ot>jc£l bcipg prcfcnt, I regard not. 
Still wilt thou doat upon a Woman Idol? 
Jncur the dreadful Anger of the Gods, 
. Andrifque thy own Deftrudipn for her Beauties ? 
Then take thy Lpt, let here our Difference ceafc. 
And to the Senate be her Caufe referred. 
The Fathers cool Debates and Coi^nftplsfh^Il 
Beft penetrate iqto, and throughly weigh, • 
The Confequ^nce ^nd Nature of her Crime, 
And may the Judgment they (hall pafs thereon 
By us ftand fix d and ratify'd, and thus 
Determine our Contention and her Fate, 

(?«/. Agreed ! And may Diflionour be the 

(Doom 

Of him that fhall infringe, orbrqak thp League. 

2)/(?. Mean while ;tis requiljte our Guards con* 

(duft. 
Arid fafcly wait her to a fit Apartment, 
To fliield her from the Fury of the People. — 
jli? Gpds, perhaps, may change her Heart or mine. 

• * SCENE 
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S C E N E IX. 

Galerius, Taulina. 

Gal. O, my Taulina^ Is it given mc then 
Once more to call thee mine? Once more to fee 

Cthcc 
Rcftor'd to Love ! To Life and thy Galerius. 
Tau. Vain flattering Thought, Alas, I'm ftill 

(theViftim! 
Nought but my Blood will quench their wrathful 

(Thirft! 
May Heav'n forgive the Hands by whom 'tis fpilt. 
May it in Judgment never rife againft them. 
. GaL Ceafe, longer to indulge in ominous Fears 

Thy melancholy Thoughts ! Is ndt thy Caufc 

Referred ? The Fathers are my Friends, they know 
Thy injur'd Innocence, and fpotlefs Virtue, 
And all the Wrong that's done thee, Ihou'd they 

(fail. 
Do not I wear this Sword in thy Defence, 
Thou art my All, and ever 111 protcd thee. 
Tau. Alas, thou little know'ft what SnareS arc 

(laid. 
To fnatch me from the World at once unfeen, . 
What Mifchief is at work. What Arts there may be. 
To fhade, to hide me from thy Eyes for ever! 
Gal. Thy mournful Words have wak'd a 

(dreadful Thought 
That flaflies on my Soul impetuous Flames 
Of glaring Light! Alarms, and feems to warn mc 
I^ot to be too fccur? ! •—We muft not |)art ! 

Grow 
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Grow to my Heart, thou foft, delicious Creature ! 
Thou deareft, charming Fair! Wc muft not 

(part 

'Pau. Wc muft ! And foon ! O, Cafar^ now 

(my Heart 

Begins to feel, what it ne'er felt before 

O fuccour rtjc I Pronounce the Doom thou 

({houd'ft ! 

. The Doom of Death ! O favc me from this 

(Softnefs! 

Or I am loft to Hcav'n in finding thee ! ^ 

Support me !— — Oh! this Pang, this parting 

(Pang! 
It tuggs ! It rends my Heart ! Tisover- — 

. (Oh! 

'Tispaft, and I muft Ipeak that killing Word, 

Fare wcl — — I cannot more Farewcl 

(forever! 

S C E N E X. 

Galerttts alone lAftera'Paufe. 
Gal Like the foft Whifpcrs of an Evrning 

That fighing murmur thro' the leafy Grove, 
Did not thcfc Words fill from her trembling 

(Lips, 

Farewcl! — FartfwcU - — For ever! 

(O "Paulina — 
5ut (he is gone -:— O, fliou'd this l)e the laft 
Farewcl, indeed, it muft ncft — — (jannot • — Ihall 

(not-^-^ 
(jods! 

f 
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Gods ! Who fhouVl dare ? —My Mind's difturby-- 

(rm weary 
Of Thought ! Of Doubt and tedious Expeftation ! 

ril hence explore and prove the Truth Yc 

(Powers r 
' That on Mankind all Bleffings here beftowi 
To whom this Empire of the World I owe. 
Add to the glorious Prize Paulina's Charms, 
And fafely lodge her Beauties in my ^tmsy 
Or if, at laft, you wou'd my Blifs reftrain,. 
Give me but her, and take your World again.' 



End of Fourth A£t^ i^ ' 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

S C E N E continues, 
^ioclejiany Maximus. 

(the City 



2)/^. O A Y haft thoa Iprcad the Rumour thro* 



As our Gommands cnjoyn'd thcc \ 

Max. Mighty Emperor ! 
With Care have I performed your facred Orders, 
In ail the public Places of Refort 
Declared, Paulina fully Jias renounced 
The Errori of her Scd, ^nd is retum'd 
To the true Worfli ip of the Gods, with Fear, 
Terrorand pale Difmay, The Chrijiians ftand 
Aftonifh'd and confounded, as they were 
Struck dumb and fenfelcfs by a blaft of Thunder, 
Whilei?^«^o'erjoyd, applauds the bleffed Change. 

^io. Tiswcll, this Feint (hall give us Space to 

(breath. 
And for a while amufc the Rage of Cafar^ . 
The violent Tranfportsofwhofe amorous Flame 
Deny Reftraint, andfcorntobe control'd, 
Camtlld% Wit firft ftarted this Advice, 
And, at her own Requeft^ (he is ordain'd 
Tp jPXccute our Sentence oji her Rivals 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^The Roman MaioJ 73 

Implacable Revenge and burning Hate 
Engage her Soul, and make our Caufe her Own, 
- Max. The Thought was great and worthy of 

(the Princefs* 
The Prey*s now in the Toils, and won't cfcape us* 

jD/^. She cannot. By our Ordcf file's removed 
In Stealth already; from her firft Apartment, 
Into the Temple of the Goddefs Fejia, 
Contiguous to this Quarter of the Palace^ 
Unknown to all, but to the Priefts, myfelf. 
And thofe whom we intend to ftiarc the Secteti 
—But, fay, how bears the Emprefs her Con* 

(finementi 

Max. Ev'n with the gMtleft Meeknefs ! Since 
, (that Time, 

Infober, folemn Weeds array'd llie employs 
Each tedious live-long Day, in her Devotions, 
With fuch Religious Fervency and Zeil 
^As if each Moment were to be her laft. 
And often, O, cries flie ! .Why fliou'd my Fat« 
Unkindly be protraded and delay 'd ? 
As if l>ife were a Toy of no Efteem 
Or painful in Poflfeffion. 

©/^. Monftrous treniy ! 
Wh^t Daemon is abroad ? What tuiy fpread* 
Her baleful Wings, and as it's evil Genius 
Broods lowering o'er my Court? Portending Mir* 
- ^ . (chief ( 

InfuUng defpeme Madnefs and Diftradion 
Into each Ftmale Breads 

Max. This Sorcerefs, this Tautind; 
This beauteous Snake (lie fofter'd in het Bdfoni, 
Jirftlhed, I fear, thefc Drops of 0r^/^» ]?oifoa 
Upon my Royal Miftrefs. 

-^ . ' / / Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^4 The Roman MaidI 

^io. Right thou judgcft ! ' 

And firft (he furcly dies 1 hear aTrcad ! ^ • 

Left C£far fhou'd return, enrag'd to find 
His Idol vanifti'd. Haft thou to Camilla^ 
Attend our Willj and wait our farther Orders. 

SCENE IL- 

Ga/erius, ^ioclejian. 

Gal. Am I the Shadow of an Emperor only \ 
Or with Impunity, fay, who fliall dare 
To fct at nought, and rt ample on our Power \ 
^io» Why with this haughty, this imperious 

(Air, 
In fucha threatning Tone arc we accofted ? 
Gd. And can'il thou fee nie thus, and ask mc 

(Whyf 
Am not I mock'd infulted and abus'd. 
Imposed upon by thee ? Lo, I demand 
Theftridandjuft Obfervance of thy Promife, 
To ftand to the Decifion of the Senate, , 
And that Paulina may be forthwith brought ^ 
Toanfwerto thy Charge at that Tribunal. 
^io. Tis well, young Man, (hall ^ioclejtan 

(then 
Be taught the Arts of GoverAment from thcc. 
Or learn his Duty from an amorous Tigy \ 
Go to, Thou'rt ill advis'd ! And, Cafar^ know 
TauUna is accountable to none. 
But to the Gods and me. I (corn thy AngjCt f 
True, on the Tyrone we've jpla/c'd thj;c, next oar 

(ftlf. 
And 
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. An4 with th' Imperial Purple thou'rt inve(\cd. 
Know, yet the Power is mine, I guide the Helm, 
Control and rule each Motion of the State, 
And to thy fure Confulion, thou ftialt feel. 
That ^foclejian is thy E mperor ftilL 

Gal. 'Twill never do! She's wholly at his 

(Mercy 

I muft fubmit, or die I'll Tooth the Tyrant. 

i come not here to talk of Power or Rank, 
Or controvert Affairs of Government, 
^atdina^ O, (he takes up all my Care, 
Poflcfles all my Soul, and leaves no Room 
For any other Thought to enter there ! 
I.— O ^ioclefian^ ^ad'ft thou ever prov'd 
The Force of Love, and felt its raging Smart, 
The Fears, the Doubts, the GriefJ De%air and all 
The agonizing Softnefs I endure, 
5 Thou woud'ft not fure rebuke me, but forgive 
The Starts and wild Diforders of my Soul, 
Gently condole with me, and mitigate 
The painful Torments pf thy futfering Friend ! 
2)/^. Say, what cou'd I effeft, might bring thee 

(Eafe, 

Gal. Op lead me, guide, infiruft me, where I 

. " (may 

Once more be bleft with my Taulina's Sight ! 

7)io. Her fudden Abfence much alarms the 

(Court, 
All wccou'd learn, was only. That our Guards 
At her own earneft Inftance and Delire, 
Had to foine Temple in Difguife convey'd her, 

* 
La Where 
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Where fhc, in private. Sacrifice might offer,' 
To make Attonement for her former Crimes, 
And thus appeafe the Gods (he has offended. 

Gal. O, Tyrant! Trifler! Isitthusthouhop'ft 
To blind, deceive mp, and elude my Search i 
O curft Hypocrific ! — ^ But why do I 
Waftc here thcfe precious Mppients ? If Che be 
On Earth, and Heav'n has not yet claim'd her ^ 

(Beauties, 
Notall thy Arts — Not all the Arts of Hell 
Jt felf, nor all it's Powers and thine combined. 
Shall longer now with-hold her from my Arms, ^ 
Ot fhicld thee from the Wrath of my hot Vcn- 

(geanccl 

S C E N E IIL 

'JPiocle/tan, Camillaj Maximus. 

Cap, Air«loft, — • The Tide is turn'd, an<J 

(bears along 
Down it's (Irong fwetling Stream tlie giddy 

(Crqud, ^ 
The Populace infl'am'd declare againft us. 

Max. Infolence, Uproar and audacious Tmnult 
]Fill the large Forum, and the wider Circus, 
Ail fliout Galerius, Cafar 2nd 'PauUndT^ 
They threat to bend tjieir May^h this Way, and 

(free 
^hf ^mprefs, ?iud from Outrage guard the .0rf 

' {Jiianh 
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U)h. Frefumptuous Slaves f ButourPrstorian 

(Cohort 
Full ftrongly poftcd, (hall defend tho^Templc, 
Awe^ and with Eafe difjperfe the glamorous 

(Tyaytors. 

Cam. But why do*wc delay ? Let's fly ! Prevent 

Their Purpofc, and before they reach the PaUce, 

Perform our Office, and difpatch the Sorcereft. 

2>fV. Lead on! Til fee this Buftnefs done my 

(fclf. 

S C E N E I V. 

Thelnjide of the Temple of Veflra, with an Altaif 
and her Image on a TedeftaJ. 

Taulina^ Lucilia. 

Tau. Ccafc thy Complaints, yet, yet, a little 

(Space, 
Andl (hall be at^eft, freedfrom th^Rage 
And future Malice of injurious Fate,— ^ 
Tmpleas'd, altho, methinks, Ifcemtolie 
Upon theSands, like a poor Shif -wreck'd Wretchj 
Environed .with a Wildcrnefs o£ Sea, 
Exposed, forlorn and lingring, till fomc Wave, 
More kind, tho' more impetuous than fhe reff, 
Curlslxim within it's briny Folds, ahdhidc^ l 
Him and his Sorrows in it's friendly Boiom^ 
And fee my Doom^'approaches. 



SCENE 
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T4ulitta/ Lucira, ^iockjum, Mtximuf and 
r Guards. 

fDib. If thou canft, 
KbwTummon all thy Chrijtidn Fortitude ! 
Invoke thy Prophets now ! Try/ if they can 
Aflift thee to break thro' the Toils of Death, 
That faft entangle and are twin'd about thee> 
Appear tho\i jiift Avenger gf thcGods 
0i Rome and T^iockfian ! 



r "V 



^^amillamteri to them with aT^ag^ 

Handdfida Bewl^^^oifon in the o^ 
ther J attended bf Jwp "Priefts : The 
Vriefts recieve the B&wlfrom her^ an4 
^r ;: n .: $laf^tfi^th44^^^ 

■'s' ,c-':'.e'; n:''e.-.vi. ".';, 

^koUfiMi, ^mdm^t CamUlk^ LmUd). Ma^h 
mu^ Guards MfPrh^s, '■"> >.■■■ '" 

^. Bdngfoctli the GImJtim SI«^ 'p Soe ^IbtAaoS 
A»^ndlf we vi^pjrn^ 






Lrw# 
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iTwo Triifis enter with a Knife dndBaJbn 
ufd in the Sacrifices^ leading in be^- 
twixt them bounds a Chriftian, drefi in 
WhitCy and crawn*dwith a Garland df 
Flowers and hofy Fillets.2 

Tau. Yc Guardian Powers! 
That view awhile with merciful Forbcaraace,^ 
The cruel Deeds and wicked Ways of Man, . 
Aid me this dreadful Moment ! If I mufi. 
Behold the bloody Purpofe of the Tyrant ! 

iThe Triefts place the Chriftian 
befere^the AltaT.\ . 

iTaulinus ^ters on the farther 3Part 
oftheStage.y 

S C E N E VIL 

t 

7)idclefian9 Taulinus^ Candlla^ Maximuif 
VaultTMy LucUiay &c. 

*Z>/V. Ha ! What art thou? Can what I fee be 

(real? 
Or fome vain Mimic-Phantom drcft in Air 
Sent to Ulude and mock our Senfes, Say^ 
Art thou WauHnus ? 

Taul. lam — r Your faithful Soldier. 

^io. How cou'd'ft thou, dujrft thou difdbey dor 
Whereftwre haft thou rctiurn'd:^ tOrdcK? 

Taul: Upon the Road 
A Friend frota Court overtook mc, unexpeflrcdi 
By whom informed, Paulina |iad incut^d 
'My Emperor's Hate, 1 ventuf d to tranigrtffi 

S« 
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So far, as haft'ning back with Speed, I mighty 
Before it provd too late, obtain an Audience I 
Humbly imploring, from his Royal Lips 
To learn her Crime, the Caufe of his Difpleafurel 

2)/^. Ifthis the Motive, I forgive thy Offence* 

^aul. Thanks to my Emperor. 

^au. Alas my Father ! 

jD/^. Lo, then. Behold thy Daughter ? If as fuch 
Thou dar'ft yet own th' accurs'd Aflbciate 
Of misbelicvingDogs, d^mn'dC^rifiian Sorcerers, 
Apoftate, curfcd Wretches, bold Contemners 
Of us, and of our Gods. 

Vaul. Heay'n bearme Witnefs ! 
With how much Toy I own the beft of Daughters 1 
How dear I prize her, and how much I glory 
In my Tautina ! {^Embracing her* 

^io. Ha, what art thou? 

Taul. KChriftian! 

fDio. Damnation, Hell ! Dar'ft thou !— ^ 
^Lajifig his Hand an his Sword. 

—But why Ihou'd I > 

Guards feize and inftantly difarm the Traitor. 

Max. Mifchief arife, work fwift and like thy 

(reiff 

Thou darling of my Heart, O, be propitious ! 

^ lAJide. 

2)/^. Why what a mad, blind, ftupid Wretch 

(wasi,, 
To truft my Legions to a wicked Chriftian ? 

Tanl. Longer thou nced'ft not, gladly I reftgn 
My late Command, my Offices and Poft,. 
The righteous Power whom I adore. The gracious 
Sole Author of all Being, bids me only 
Serve and confide in him» !Z^/>. 
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^io. Ill give thee foon 
Full Caufe to prove his Friendfiiip. 

Yattl. O, my Daughter, 
Can'ft thou forgive the Raflincfs of thy Father, 
Th'Occafion of thy Sufferings ! 

Tau. Alas, my Father! 
How do I blufli to hear you call that Rafiinefs, 
Which has been long our Duty, Let us go on ! 
Stand forth our felves, undaunted, and defy 
Their Gods and them, their pageant Gods, The 

(Work 
Of their own Hands, tear down their impious 

(Altars, 
And under Foot trample with Scorn their Idols. 

^io. Audacious Sorcerefs ! Thisto our Face ! 
Bring forth the Tortures ! 

Taul: O, a While, Forbear I 
By my paft Services If e'er I have 
tDeferv'd ought at your Hands, Omit, I beg. 
To torture my Taulina, Spite of all 
My Refolution, I muftown, I feel 
A Parent's Fondnefs bufy at my Heart, 
Have Pity on her foft her Virgin Youth ! 
Her Life I ask not, That I know is forfeit 
To your blood-thirfty Laws, I only crave. 
That in her Death you Wou'd be merciful ! 

^io. Thou Traytor to thy Gods and ©/<9r/i?/f^» / 
Dat'ft thou conceive a Hope, that Ifliou'd liftcn 
To ought by thee rcqucfted ? Impious Slave ! 
Take back thy Suit, and know fhe furely dies 
The worft of Deaths, ftretch'd naked on a Wheel, 
Expos'd a publick Spedacle to all. 
With Iron Rods her Body ftiall be fcourg'd. 
Till bliftex'd o'er, and flay'd from Head to Foot, 

M Thca 
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Then (hall her Flefli be rent away at once 
With burning Pincers, that her Heart may bc»t 
To thy broad View, and pant in open Day, 
Hafte, call in our Tormentors, 

Taul. O, my Child ! 
Now I begin to feel, indeed, how clofc 
Thojir't wrapt about my Heart ! How dear thou'rt 

(to mc ! 
piftrafting Thoughts, tumultuous and corjfus'd 
Break in at once upon me ! overwhelm mc ! 
And murther quite my former Peace of Mifld, 
My Pinions all revolting rife in Arms, / - 
Fear, Pity, • Fondnefs, Terror, Grief and Rage, 
A formidable and rcfiftlefs Band ! 
Confli£ling War together in my Bofom, - ^ 

P, fayagp, flinty Emperor! 

lExecutioners enter with Injlruments^ 

of Torture^ feize and prepare t(f 

A?W Paulina.] t 

^ia. Art thou then ftiock'd at 1^, anc} have I 

A Way to m^kc the/c bend ? •. (foun4 

¥iau/. Indeed, thou haft! 
I can no more ! I fmlf ! Confefs my Weakncfs, 
Unable to fuftain this ponderous Stroke, 
That bears down all my Courage at a JJloW;, 
I yield obpdienf to the Force of Nature, (mc. 
That calls, that works, and ftruggles hard within 
That to theQiiickftrikeson each trembling Nervc^ 
And pulls the tend reft Fibres at my Heart, 
p, art thou not my Child? My only Joy > 
My only Comfort ? Can I bear to fee thee 
felh'dl Mangled!-— Torn! — W\\^ Mot^^ec 

, .. ^ . •.--•-* 
:■ H<^ 
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More pungent Agonies than I do how ! 
Alas, my Daughter f Oh ! my ^oozT aulina ! 

ifViping his Ejef* 

Tau. Why faint > Why mourn ? Why droop 

fyou thus, my Father I 
Recal your wonted Fortitude of Soul ! 
Let not a Thought of what may me betid'c 
Affli£f your Heart, Our perfeoitcd Friends 
Alone require our Tears, If Heav'n ordains, 
I (hou'd thus fufFcr Death, Heav'a will f upport tf\ti 
WithPatfence.Strength andCouragc to undergo if. 

^ TauL G, Tyrant jEmperor! What 

(fliouldlcallthee? 
What fhou'd I fay might work Effeft upon thee >— - 
Since nothing ever can, O, then, vouchfafe 
Tafpat e my aged- Eyes the dreadful Sight ! 
Poftpone l>er Fate ! Let me firft undergo, 
TSrnd try the Force of thy tremendous TortureS;^' 
TLetthygpim, frightful Minifters of Wrath - 
Employ their Aft on me ! 

^io. Ig^antthySuit. 
Prepare the Rack, bring forth the Chains ail4 
Each cruel, horrid Inftrument of Death, (Knives, 
Try jtH- your ncweft Tortures ! Let him prove 
Thc.fierceft, keeneft: Pangs the Wir\)f Priefts 
E'er cou'd invent, or Malice wdu*d inflid. 

Taul. Mark me, theti, Emperor! For nought 

(muft t 
In this djtead, folemn Hour of Fate conceal, 
I havej — O, Grief of Heart how are my Bo web 
Difti*a^cd in the Tcndemefs I bear 

Toward my Children G, the-ftrortg Tics^ of 

I JjaR^e two Viftims more, two Innocent (Nature ! 
Poor harmlefs Chriftians, That ne'er did wrong, 
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Or ever gave Offence, Since fo it muft be, 
To offerto tliy Rage, That thus thou may'ft 
Take thy full Glut of Wrath and Cruelty-, 
And feaft thy Eyes with Blood. 

lEnter an Officer leading in Two 
little Children.'} 
Thefc arc my Sons, 
Born at one Birth, All gracioijs Heav'ns laft Gift 

' To my declining Age. Their dying Mother, 

Alas, they never knew they had a Mother ! 

The tend reft Mother and the fondeft Wife 

That dear, dear Name double-fold r.cncws my 

(Anguifli 
And my Heart bleeds afrclh ! {Weeping.} 

Ev'n flic at Antioch ' 

From her own Bofom, onthcBedof Sickncfs, 
Gave to my Arms thefc little Ones, with this 

(Charge, 
If c'(;r, fays flic, it be thy Lot, Vaulinus^ < 

Back to return to Rome^ by all the Joys, 
By all the Griefs we have together born. 
Each various Chance of Life! Let thefc our Babes, 
In the true Precepts of our blcffed Faith, 
Be nurtured and well-grounded 1 conjure thee ! 
Orfliould'ft thou fall thy felf a Sacrifice 
To perfecuting Wrath, O, rather, far. 
Rather than fee them left behind, expos'd, 
Fatherlefs, friendlefs, defolatc, forlorn. 
To be inftrafted, tujor'd, and brought up 
In blind Idolatry and y^^d^»Worfliip, 
b, let them fliareone Fate, and fuffer with thee, 
Thjcn with a Sigh cxpit^d. To that Intcfl^. 
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Lo, have I brought them here, But cannot make . 

The horrid, dire Rcqueft ^ Yet fee, Alas, 

Sec with uplifted Hands, ev'n at thy Feet 
They feem thcmfelves to beg it 

iTi^e ChiUren run to Dioclelian, an4 
kneels balding up their Hands 
at his Feet.~\ ^ 

Cam^ Moft amazing! 

^io. Why chills my Blood ? What means this 

Ccoward trembling; 
That feizes me all o'er and damps my Hcai;t ? 
Hell! What have I to do with Tenderncfs? 
Pity, BegoneJ The Gods demand their Blood I 

Ha ! What are thefe ? Or whence ? 

\The Children faften on his Robe. 

Tear hence thefe Brats— 

Thtk Chrijiian Brats, Begin the Rites Dif- 

(patch ' 

^^— ^ — Prepare, CamiJUy foon to plunge thy Dagger 
Deep in thy Rival's Bofom and let out 
Th' murm'ring Soul of the Apoftate Sorcercfs 
A juft Attonemeflt to thy injurULove. 

iGhoJi fifes : 
Cam. Horror and Death what's that? AGhoft! 

(It frowns 
The Ghoft of Tublius the martyrd Conful. 
^to. A Ghoft, faid'ft thou ? — I nothing fee 1 
Max. Nor I. 

Cam. Look here! 'Tis here! Tis here! O, 

(hiden^e! Savcmcl 
T^io. Damnation^j furethourav'ft! Thy Shadow 

(frights thcc.> 



\.. 
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_A Gboft! A DwiH — -Stand not thou 

(trcttiblingthere! 
If thou fcat'ft ought, Ay aiHi« ! 

Cam. Idarcnotftay. iShe thrtyms away fife 
^a^erandrmsaia.^ Ghoft Jinks. 

' (Slave! 

^io. Open the Throat of that vile Chriftian 

* , - iTothe'FrieJis 

Draw forth his Blood, which: mingled with the 

(Poifon, 
Now in the Bowl, firft force the Enchantrefs drink. 
And quench her blazing, new, religious Zeal ^ 

InDraughts of Gore, Of ChriftiaTpGoit itfelf. 

As the T'riefis advance towards the Altar 
and prepare tofaerifce the Chri- 
ftian,/^^ Stage darkens on^afudden. 
[Thunder and Lightning;] 

lTh€ Triefis retire afiie. '' 
Hell! Do, you Loiter, Slaves? Vile Cowards* 

(Mifcfcants ! 
What Ihall a common Nwfea Stroke of Thunder 
IXiimay youthus. Appal your Daftard Souls ? 
,..*-Why mcvc ye n«t, t obey oui? great [Com. 

(mands ? 
X Vriefi. The God^arc angry, and the Omen's 

rfetai. 

iThunder and Lightnit^ again. 

CThs Statue of Vefta is feen to tremble 
m it's Tedefial, then falls fiul- 
. denly to the Ground.2 
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lJfteraTaufe.2 

^io Aftonifliing! Since then the timcrous Gods 
Deny ev'n their own Caufe, why fliou'd I ftrive 
Longer in vain to vindicate and guard it, 
Or to protcd their Akars undertake. 
When they themfclves abandon and forfakc them. 

{Thunder again^ clawing of Arms 
and jhouting heard without. li 

A Vrieft enters haftily. {Trumpets. 

z Trieft. Hence, Ye Prophanc! O quit thefe 

(facred Walls! 
The Temple Gates are forc'd. Your Guards rc- 

' (volted 
Have freed the Emprefs, and the reft give Way 
Before Galerius Cafar and his Party, 
That now with furious Threats prepare to fearch 
Each Corner of the Temple, 

T>io. Fly ! Difperfe ! 
Each to a leparnte Quarter, while, with TaulinuSy 
\ ftand the Storm and face thefe bold Intruders. 

lT>iaclefian andTaulinus go out on one 
Side of the Stages Taulina, Lu- 
dliay with the Children andMaxi- 
mus on the other Side confusedly.} 

{Trumpets found a Retreat.'} 



SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 

SCENE changes to another Tart of the 
Temple. 

GaleriuSy Cams, Guards, &c. 

Gal. Thanks to the Zeal and Courage of ouf 

(Friends, 
Wc gain'd an eafy ahd a quick Admittance, 
Car. Nor did the ratling Storm that feem'd to 

(Ihake 
The Thundering Poles little befriend our Purpofd 

lEnterto themT^iocleJtan andTaulinus. 



S C E N E IX. 

^iockjtan^ Taulinus, Galerius^ Carus^ Guards. 

^10. CafaVy difmifs your Guards, I yield my fclf 
An Hoftage, all you may demand is granted. 
The Empire of the World I here refign, 

[Throwing of his Laurel. 

And give up your Taulina Take Poffeffioa 

Of all your Soul can wi(h, Tir'd with the Toils, 
Ev'n quite o'erpow'rd with the Fatigues of State, 
I now renounce, and abdicate the Empire, 
And own the Chrijlians and their Gods my 

CConqucrors, 
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i-—^ 1 only ask a Safeguard to Sa/ona, 
That where I drew my Infant Breath, I may 
Obtain a quiet Tomb. 

lEnfer to themSetena and CamHta\ 

SCENE X. 

Serena, 'Dioctejian, Taulinu^ Galerius, Car its] 
Camilla, Guards, &c. 

Unhappy Emperor, Now behold the vain> 
Vain, fruitlcfs Efforts of Tyrannic Rage, 
Of pcrfecuting Violence and Wrath, 
That furious Zeal, That urg'd thee to deftroy 
Spite of the Will of Heav'n, it's fav'rite Peoolc^ 
Thou know'ft I am a Chrijliany and Camilla 
Convinc'd what has alarm'd, and wak'd her Soul^ 
And terrify'd with Horror and Rcmorfc, 
Declares her feif the fame. 

iLucilia enters hdjlily w'eepngl 

Luc. O, woftil Day ! 

Ser. Alas, what new Diftrefs? What fad Dr- 

(fafter } 

Gal. I dare not ask, I-fear — ^ O, my "T^anlim / 

Luc. She's wounded, dying ! 

GdL Mortal, killing Sounds I 
Hafte, let us fly! 

^au. Alas> Alas, my Daughter ! ' 

N SCENE 
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S C E N E XL 

^ioclejian^ Serena^ Camilla^ Carus^ Lucilia^ 
Guards^ &c. 

Lu€. lathe wild Uproar of the late Conftiiion> 
We found Means to efcape the fatal Temple, 
Among the reft, and to our own Apartments, 
In Fear and Hafte guided our trembling Steps, 
When the ciirs'd Monfter Maximus o'ertook us. 
And cry'd, Shalt thou^ Ihalt thou efcape at laft, 
DamnU Chrijfian Tr^itTc{s.i Caufc of all this 

(Mifchief! 
This fold, he fmotc Taulindwkh a Dagger, 
And fled, but foon the Guards alarm'd, fecur'd him, 

y 

iGuards enter with MaxitnUs. , 

Car. Behold the Villain! 

^io. What cou'd urge thee to 
Rafh ly commit this \>ctd > 

Max. Thy own Example ! 
The Service of the Gods! That did require 
Her Blood, but moflthcKmeritQcious Pride 
Of greatly daring to cjcftroy my' fclf 
The Chrijiian Sorcerefs ! I ftruck that Blow 
Bccaufe (he wts a C^r//?/4». 
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.2)/tf. Durftthoudoit 
Without our Orders, Traitor! Drag him hence!' 
Let him be tortur*d, rack'd! His Skin torn ofF! " 
But not too hafty ! Let him ling'ring roar 
Out his black^Soul in agoni:^ng Pangs, 
Fed himfclf dying, and taft Death in Death. 

SCENE tbelajf. — Paalinz's Jpartmenfs. 

The Scene opensy anddifcovers Pauliaa 
in 41 Chair iwmnded, and by her 
Galerius, Paulinus, the Two Children 
and Attendantsr\ 

SCENE XII. 

JPatt^nay Galerius, 'Dioclejian, Serena, Taulinus, 
Camilla^ Luciliaf Carus, Guards and Atten- , 
dantSy 

Ser. 0,difmal Sight! 
Gal. O, my poor, ble?ding Dear ! 
Ser. Is there no Help? 

'Pau. 'Tis all, 'tis all in vain ! (thcc— — 
'Paul. Alas, wou'd Ihad dy'd for thee, to Tave 
My deareft Child ! Taulina ! 

Tott. O, my Father! 
Grieve nbt> or mourn for mc, for I fliall foon 
Be happy, in a Manfion, where the Wicked 

N z Caa 
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Can hurt no more, and where the Weary reft, 
>. O let me lay my Head ! Eafc me a whil? ! 
For I am fick to Death ! 

Gal. Lift up thy Eyes 
Thy lovely Eyes ! Jalk not of De^th ! 

¥a!f. Ah ! :C£far ! ~ r- 

But I will once more lift my -dying Eyes 

To look on thee ! To breath my parting Soul 

"in thy dqar Arms ! For I am going foon. — -• 

Gal. Alas^ my Love ! 

Vau. One.Boonlhavetoask, 
One only Boon of thee ! For thou art good ^ 

And kind and pity ful ! When I am gone, , 

O, fparc my injured, pcrfecutcd Friends ! 

O, Cf/2rr, ftay this Stream of Chriftian Blood ! 

O, fpare thy bleeding Country ! Spare its Sons ! 

/Lnd be a Father, and a Friend to Rome ! 

1 beg thee by our Loves ! Say, Doft tho% 

G^ J do, luy Soul ! (gtamifc ? 

"pau^ Then, I an\ faf isfyU 
'/Lnd we may meet hereafter. — O, Farewcl ! — — 

jr-r-My Love ! — — I faint ! -_- O ftay me not ! 

(Farewell l^ies. 

Car. There fled the rofie Breath ^1 

Gal, Afliftme! Oh — r— - iSwoons. I 

Cap. In that fwect Sigh, cxpir'd.thc foftcft Soul 
That ever anioxated AogeKForm, 
put fhe fleeps happy naw, and taiull BJiii. 
Shall \yake, when Univ^r/aj^Natjivrefh^ll • 
Pccq.y, vhcn Earth an4 Sfas,£ha.lJL b^n(arO^<MC^? 
When the Sun's Fir?s gofujt ! aj^ the whoIcWpjrld 
§haU fink at laft^ and mdlcjer into Atoms ! 

taughf 
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Tattgkt by thefufferinz Saints inAy alldefftfe 
Both tranjient Ills^ and moment dry Joys ^ 
The Charms of LovCy th' Allurements of aCrown, 
The Tains ofDeath andtheftern TyranfsFrown, 
T ajfert the Caufe of Trufhy without "Difmdyy 
The glorious Caufe^ for which fie bkeds t$ T>0y. 
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EPILOGUE 

Spoken by Mrs. Moffett. 



E STORED to Life ! I come^ fweet Sirs agmn^ 

To undeceive^ and jut you out of Pain \ 

Te BeauSy whofe Foreheads tvithfuch kiUingCbarmSj 

The waving^ Horfe^Hair Curl refifilefs Arms ! 

Whofe Learning mofily in Tour Snuf-Box Ues^ 

And arefo fretty ! In your own dear Eyes ! 

Who judge no Woman Proof agdinft the Power 

Of Lwe^ uoarm jrefid in a kind-lucky Hoter^ ; 

Wire you nqt feared out of your little Wh^ . 

To fee me feiz^d with fuch a Pious Fit ? 

Did not Tou confirue me an Errant Widgeon^ 

Thus to ta^e Pet and die for one^s Religion f 

KnofW then J fuch Saint-like Patterns in this Age^ 
Our Sex can boaftl A while ^ ufon the St^e^ 
An Hour or foy perhaps^ we^re wondrous goody 
Thfn^ To the Righf about ! ■ Brail Bejh and Blo^d ! 

'As, for oiur Roman Maid's Behaviour hercj 
Was fiot it Vf onerous Novel, Odd and Queer ? 

J4 
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Jufi in the Nkk ! When, Ah ! The How drew nigh^ 

To frove the long, long-wifiPd foTj comng Joy ! 
When both the Bridegroom and the Parfon fiaid, 
To feel 4 Qualm ! And chuft to die a Maid ! 
Oy firange ! But VU not vouch the Story true^ 
Tey Coveiit-Garden j3amfeU, what think Tou ? 

Welly If in Rome fuch filly Nymphs perejhewni 
Thanh to my Stars I Wire wifer in this Tovgn ! 
Our coy^ fdir Saints may long to tafie the Charms 
Of dying ! But ^tis in a Lover^s Arms ! 
And Domes demure^ for awful Conduit f^d^ 
Jn the grave Lift of Prudes, with Reverence nansi^ 
Still hold it hefty to whom fuch Lots are gtv^n^ 
To fiay behind themfelveSy and fend their Dears to, Heai?n^ 
CMaking Horns with her HancU; 
Take heedy Ye Lords and Maftersy then beware 
Jn this wild Nation how lou treat the Fair^ 
In vain Tou rave and hold a fenfelefs Chat 
Of Whig aud Tory, and the Lord knows what^ 
Lay by Tour Politichsy and mend Tour Luvesy 
For Pajftve Husbands may have ASlive Wives* 



^ 
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